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•HE'S    NIBBLING" 


COPR.     THE     KHAPP    CO.. 


We  present  a  complete 
line  of  Women's  distinctive, 
fashionable  Spring  and  Sum- 
mer Frocks.  In  sizes  to  fit 
every  figure.  To  meet  the 
very  modest  as  well  as  the 
most  discriminating  taste. 


Kieth-O'Brien  Co. 


A  Home  Without  Books 
is  like  a  House  Without 
Windows. 

Put  Good  Books 
Within  Easy  Reach 
of  Your 
Children 

Let  us  Help  You 


Deseret  Book  Company 

SALT  LAKE  CITY 
UTAH 
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No  Matter 

Where  You 

Live  We 

Trust  You  For 

All  The  Clothes 

You  Need 

Credit  to  Out  of  Town  People 

Before  leaving  the  city  be  sure 
to  visit 

NORD'S 

270-272  State  Street 
Salt  Lake  City 

Opposite  Auerbach's. 
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"Where  Price 
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are  Dependable" 


The  June  Bride! 


THE  PARIS  is  Salt  Lake's  recognized  Headquar- 
ters for  Bridal  gowns  and  all  accessories  inci- 
dent to  the  success  of  this  happy,  festive  occasion. 

From  the  Bridal  veils  and  wedding  frock  to  travel- 
ing clothes  and  dainty  silken  undies  for  the  trousseau, 
selections  can  he  most  economically  and  satisfactor- 
ily made  here. 

Specially  featuring 


$9.95. 


Bridal  veils  at 
(Tulle  with  Orange  Blossom  Wreath). 
Transparent  Georgette  White  Hats  $7.45  and 
White  Wedding  Dresses  $29.75. 
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jt  Give  The  Children  Their  Rights  »= 


They  Like  to 
Dress  Up  Too 

WITH  that  proud  feeling  of  knowing 
they're  dressed  heyond  their  play- 
mates' criticism  comes  that  independent 
well  bearing  look. 

Give  them  what  they  demand  and  deserve. 
Clothes  bought  where   quality   is   an   out- 
standing feature  are  bound  to  give  YOU  the 
desired  service  and  satisfaction. 
Children's  clothes  from  caps  to  shoes. 

Gardner  &  Adams  Company 

KEARNS  BUILDING  SALT  LAKE  CITY 

i 

^  Utah's  Greatest  Clothing  Store  IT* 


Summer  Courses  in  Business 

High  school  graduates  and  others  expecting  to  go  into 
business  should  enter  our  summer  classes.  By  so  doing, 
graduation  is  assured  at  a  time  when  opportunities  for  em- 
ployment are  greatest. 

Our  courses  are  just  as  ably  taught  in  summer  as  in 
winter,  with  the  advantage  that  smaller  attendance  as- 
sures even  closer  attention. 

The  college  runs  continuously,  day  and  evening  ses- 
sions.    You  may  enter  at  any  time. 

Write  for  information. 

L.  D.  S.  Business  College 

Salt  Lake  City 
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The  Freckle-Faced  Kid 

By  Grace  Ingles  Frost 

He  was  called  by  his  schoolmates  "The  Freckle-Faced  Kid," 
Undowered  by  nature  or  wealth, 

So  the  boy  dwelt  apart, 

With  a  sring  at  his  heart, 
And  plodded  along  by  himself. 

Determined  he  struggled  against  unkind  fate, 
'Til  one  day  his  fellows,  amazed, 

Beheld  him  attain, 

Despite  their  disdain, 
A  goal  at  which  each  long  had  gazed. 

They  pondered  yet  never  could  they  comprehend 
Why  one  so  unfavored  as  he, 

Should  thus  upward  mount, 

And  them  all  discount. 
"How  could  such  a  thing  ever  be?" 

But  the  cause  was  apparent  to  all  but  themselves. 
This  boy  they  called  "Freckle-Faced-Kid," 

While  they  frolicked,  worked, 

Nor  ever  once  shirked, 
A  task  unto  which  he  was  bid. 


DR.  JOHN  A.  WIDTSOE 
Of  the  Council  of  the  Twelve 


^IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIUIIIIIIIIIIIIllllllllllHllllllllllimi!^'. 


y^l!IIIIIH!IIIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIi!IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIllllllllllll!IILf 


Juvenile  Instructor 

Or£ap  of  the  Doseret  Sunday  School  Union 


^ntiiiifitii>iiiiritiiitiiniiHMiiHiircTiiiiiiiniiiiiiiMitiitiiiitMtnii>iuiiiiiiTniiiiiiiiiiitiiiiii«MiiictiintiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiaiiiitrjiitiittiiiifiiiirTittrttti(iiiriiiir[iiiiMiiiMitftiifiiiiftriiitfii 


Vol.  56. 


JUNE,  1921. 


No.  6. 


Dr.  John  A.  Widtsoe 
An  Appreciation 

By  J.  M.  Sjodahl 


Dr.  John  A.  Widtsoe,  now  the  jun- 
ior member  of  the  Council  of  the 
Twelve,  of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ 
of  Latter-day  Saints,  is  a  son  of  Nor- 
way, the  beautiful  "land  of  the  mid- 
night sun" — the  land  of  furrowed 
"fjelds"  and  winding  "fjords"  from 
which  came  Bjarni  Herjulfson,  Leif 
Ericson,  and  other  daring  voyagers, 
who  found  their  way,  over  Iceland  and 
Greenland,  to  the  American  shores  at 
the  close  of  the  tenth  and  the  begin- 
ning of  the  eleventh  century — at  a 
time,  that  is,  when,  as  far  as  can  be 
ascertained  from  archeological  ac- 
counts, Mayapan,  Chichen  Itza,  and 
other  cities  now  in  ruins  were  flour- 
ishing Lamanite  settlements  in  Yuca- 
tan. He  comes  from  a  land  that  has 
given  us  a  great  many  intelligent, 
staunch  citizens  and  faithful  Church 
members,  and  in  their  ranks  he  holds 
a  prominent  place. 

Dr.  Widtsoe  was  born  January  31, 
1872,  on  the  island  of  Froen,  not  far 
from  the  city  of  Trondhjem,the  ancient 
Nidaros,  famous  for  its  picturesque 
Gothic  cathedral  and  at  one  time  the 
center  of  the  struggle  for  Christianity 
and  liberty  in  the  northern  part  of 
Europe.  His  parents  were  John  A. 
and  Anna  C.  Gaarden  Widtsoe.  At 
the  age  of  12  years  he  became  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Church  by  baptism,  Elder 
Anthon  L.  Skanchy  officiating  in  the 


performance  of  the  ordinance,  and 
the.  same  year  he  accompanied  his 
mother  and  younger  brother,  the  late 
Bishop  Osborne  Widtsoe,  to  Utah. 

The  age  of  12  seems  to  have  marked 
an  important  milestone  on  the  journey 
of  life  of  many  of  God's  servants. 
Samuel,  one  of  the  greatest  of  the  Old 
Testament  prophets,  was  called  at  that 
age.  The  late  President  Anthon  H. 
Lund  was  baptized  when  12  years  old, 
and  our  Lord  Himself,  though  not  bap- 
tized at  that  age,  commenced,  we  may 
say,  when  12  years  of  age,  His  public 
career  by  His  first  appearance  among 
the  rulers  and  leaders  of  the  people, 
astonishing  them  with  His  questions 
and  answers. 

From  the  days  of  his  early  child- 
hood, Elder  John  A.  Widtsoe  had  a 
great  desire  for  knowledge,  and  God 
prepared  the  way  for  him  so  that  this 
desire  was  gratified.  A  great  deal  of 
credit  for  this  is  due  to  his  dear,  de- 
parted mother,  whose  love  and  refined 
taste  prompted  her  to  make  many  sac- 
rifices in  order  that  her  sons  might 
have  the  advantages  of  a  higher  edu- 
cation. In  1891  he  graduated  from  the 
Brigham  Young  College,  Logan,  and 
shortly  afterwards  he  entered  Harvard 
University,  from  which  institution  he 
graduated  with  the  highest  honors,  in 
1894.  The  four  years  following  he 
held  the  position  of  professor  in  chem- 
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istry  in  the  Brigham  Young  College, 
Logan.  In  1899  he  graduated  from  the 
University  of  Goettingen,  Germany, 
with  the  degrees  of  A.  M.  and  Ph.  D. 
While  studying  in  Germany  he  also 
performed  missionary  work  as  time 
and  circumstances  would  permit.  He 
then  held  the  office  and  calling  of  a 
Seventy  in  the  Church. 

On  his  return  home  he  was  made 
director  of  the  experiment  station  of 
the  Agricultural  College,  Logan,  and 
his  work  while  holding  that  position 
attracted  attention  both  at  home  and 
abroad.  From  1905  to  1907  he  was  di- 
rector of  the  Department  of  Agricul- 
ture in  the  Brigham  Young  Univer- 
sity, Provo,  and  then  he  became  presi- 
dent of  the  Utah  Agricultural  Col- 
lege, which  position  he  held  until,  in 
1916,  he  was  appointed  president  of 
the  University  of  Utah. 

The  influence  of   Dr.  Widtsoe  on 

the  material  interests  of  Utah  and  of 
the  entire  West  has  been  no  less  than 
that  which  has  attended  his  education- 
al and  literary  labors.  He  organized 
the  first  farmers'  institutes  in  Utah, 
presided  at  the  International  Dry 
Farming  Congress  held  at  Lethbridge, 
Canada,  and  was  at  various  times  an 
officer  at  the  Irrigation  Congresses. 
He  has  rendered  valuable  service  on 
the  State  Board  of  Education,  the 
State  Board  of  Horticulture,  the  State 
Conservation  Commission,  and,  dur- 
ing the  war,  on  the  Utah  State  Coun- 
cil of  Defense,  and  several  other  or- 
ganizations. 

His  contributions  to  literature  are 
highly  appreciated.  Among  the  best 
known  are,  "Joseph  Smith  as  a  Scien- 
tist," and  the  "Concordance  to  the 
Doctrine  and  Covenants."  He  has 
written  articles  on  irrigation  and  dry 
farming  and  on  many  other  subjects, 
some  of  a  scientific  and  some  of  a  doc- 
trinal character,  all  instructive  and 
convincing. 

Though  Elder  Widtsoe  has  been  a 
diligent  student  and  hard  worker  all 
his  life,,  he  has  never  neglected  his  du- 


ties in  the  Church,  and  in  this  he  has 
set  a  glorious  example  to  the  children 
and  youth  of  Zion,  who  have  life  be- 
fore them  and  are  anxious  to  make  a 
success  of  it.  In  his  early  days  he 
faithfully  performed  the  duties  of  sec- 
retary of  a  quorum  of  Priests.  Later 
he  was  counselor  in  the  presidency  of 
an  Elders'  quorum ;  then  he  became 
stake  secretary  of  Elders,  member  of 
a  stake  Sunday  School  Board,  presi- 
dent of  a  local  Y.  M.  M.  I.  A.,  teach- 
er, officer,  and  superintendent  of  ward 
Sunday  Schools,  and  one  of  the  presi- 
dents of  a  quorum  of  Seventy.  For 
many  years  he  was  a  member  of  the 
general  board  of  the  Y.  M.  M.  I.  A., 
and  thus  he  passed  through  a  long 
course  of  training  for  service  in  the 
Church.  This  experience  has  all  been 
preliminary  to  his  entrance  into  the 
position  he  now  holds  and  the  per- 
formance of  the  duties  pertaining  to 
it. 

The  appointment  of  Dr.  John  A. 
Widtsoe  to  the  Apostle  ship  cannot  but 
add  strength  to  the  Council  of  truly 
great  men  holding  that  office.  Like 
Dr.  James  E.  Talmage  he  has,  though 
a  young  man,  acquired  international 
reputation.  His  range  of  knowledge 
is  remarkably  wide.  His  labors  in 
connection  with  agricultural  experi- 
ments have  been  followed  with  inter- 
est in  other  parts  of  the  world,  and  his 
writings  on  such  subjects  have  been 
translated  into  foreign  languages  and 
eagerly  studied  abroad.  As  an  in- 
structor he  holds  a  place  in  the  fore- 
most ranks,  and  his  training  in  that 
direction  will  be  a  benefit  to  the  Saints. 
His  knowledge  of  the  history  and  or- 
ganization of  the  Church,  and  his 
thorough  understanding  of  the  doc- 
trines of  the  Gospel  will  enable  him  to 
lead  and  counsel  the  Saints,  as  occa- 
sion shall  require,  as  a  safe  guide.  And, 
above  all,  his  humility  and  purity  of 
character  will  make  him  an  exemplar 
to  all  men,  an  honor  to  the  Church 
and  to  the  Master  who  has  called  him 
to  be  His  servant, 


MISSION  HOUSE,  HONOLULU 
Hugh  J.  Cannon,  Sister  E.  Wesley  Smith  and  baby,  Sister  Snyder,  President 
E.  Wesley  Smith,  David  O.  McKay,  and  Sister  Myra,  whose  head  the  camera  man 
nearly  decapitated. 

Sunday  Schools  in  Hawaii 

By  Superintendent  David  0.  McKay 


President  Hugh  J.  Cannon  and  I 
have  this  day  completed  a  nineteen  day- 
visit  to  the  Hawaiian  Mission.  In  the 
absence  of  our  families,  we  cannot  say- 
that  they  have  been  the  most  delight- 
ful nineteen  days  of  our  lives;  but  I 
will  say  that  they  have  been  among 
the  most  delightful.  From  the  mo- 
ment we  were  greeted  at  the  boat  with 
that  sweet  Hawaiian  "Aloha"  to  the 
hour  of  parting,  when  the  same  word 
expressed  mutual  regrets,  blessing  and 
love,  our  visit  was  one  continuous 
round  of  joyous  association  amidst 
sunshine,  flowers,  feasts  and  friend- 
ship. 

President  E.  Wesley  Smith,  with 
others,  met  us  at.  the  boat,  February 
4th,  and  drove  us  to  the  commodious 
Mission  House  where  we  were  re- 
ceived most  cordially  by  Sister  Smith, 
the  Elders  and  missionary  Sisters  who 
there  reside.  After  a  short  consulta- 
tion, President  Smith  soon  outlined 
our  plan  of  visiting,  and  we  did  our 
best  subsequently  to  keep  up  with  him 
in  carrying  it  out. 

We  visited  the  islands  of  Oahtt, 
Maui,   Hawaii,   and   Kauai,   traveling 


in  doing  so  750  miles  by  land  and  560 
miles  by  water,  and  attended  a  total 
of  34  meetings  and  luaus  with  mission- 
aries and  members.  We  met  all  the 
Elders  and  lady  missionaries,  with 
whom  we  held  three  separate  confer- 
ences, each  of  which  was  character- 
ized by  an  exceptional  outpouring  of 
the  Spirit  of  the  Lord.  The  one  held 
at  Hawaii  was  somewhat  curtailed  be- 
cause of  the  urgency  of  two  succeed- 
ing appointments,  but  otherwise,  it  was 
entirely  satisfactory. 

So  far  as  we  could  learn  by  obser- 
vation and  enquiry,  the  fifty-nine  Sun- 
day Schools  in  the  Mission  are  doing 
excellent  work.  President  Smith  has 
adopted  the  commendable  policy  of 
following  as  strictly  as  possible  the 
suggestions  of  the  General  S.  S. 
Board,  as  given  in  the  Juvenile  In- 
structor; and  the  S.  S.  Superintend- 
ent, Elder  Joseph  F.  Smith,  son  of  the 
late  Hyrum  M.  Smith,  is  applying  this 
policy  with  characteristic  zeal  and  abil- 
ity. He  is  an  able  missionary,  and  a 
good  superintendent.  And  this  same 
commendation  may  truthfully  be  given 
of  the  work  and  spirit  of  nearly  every 


U.  S.  ARMY  TRUCK 
Truck  which  carried  Sunday  School  children  from  "Castner"  to  Wahiawa. 


Elder  and  every  Sister  in  the  entire 
Mission. 

The  first  Sunday  School  we  visited 
was  the  Wahiawa,  in  the  Oahu  con- 
ference, about  20  miles  from  Hono- 
lulu. The  automobile  drive  over  the 
macadam  road,  in  the  bright  warm 
sunshine  of  that  beautiful.  Sabbath 
morning,  February  6th,  through  vast 
sugar  cane  plantations  and  pine  apple 
fields,  was  most  delightful.  The  lit- 
tle frame  church  built  on  "stilts"  and 
standing  in  the  midst  of  tropical  fol- 
iage and  trees,  seemed  a  queer  meet- 
ing place,  with  the  lower  story  fin- 
ished only  in  lattice  work,  supporting 
the  main  room  above. 

The  Sunday  School  session  of  the 
Oahu  conference  began  a  little  after 
10:30  a.  m.,  because  of  the  delay  in 
arrival  of  the  "Castner"  members,  who 
came  in  an  army  truck.  Elder  Ora 
H.  Barlow  conducted  the  exercises, 
which  had'  been  carefully  prepared, 
and  which  were  rendered  in  a  very 
commendable  manner.  Enclosed  here- 
with is  a  complete  program  and  a  ko- 
dak picture  of  the  entire  school,  also 
one  of  the  U.  S.  trucks  in  which  the 
children  came  from  "Castner." 

The  largest  Sunday  School  we  at- 
tended' was  held  at  Auwaiolimu, 
Honolulu.     This  school  was  recently 


divided  into  three,  but  they  united 
again  in  special  service  Sunday,  Feb- 
ruary 13th.  There  were  present  460 
people,  who  listened  very  attentively 
to  the  following  program  of  exercises : 

J.  A.  Lawelawe,  superintendent. 
Five  minute  music,  10:25  a.  m. 
Singing,     "Haste    to     the    Sunday 
School." 
Prayer. 

Singing,  "Oh,  Bright  Sabbath 
Morning." 

Sacrament  administered. 

Excellent  order — prelude,  Sacra- 
ment gem — postlude. 

Concert  recitation  (1)  in  English, 
(2)  in  Hawaiian. 

Songs,  Kindergarten  and  Primary 
combined — Auwaiolimu  Branch. 

Report,  Superintendent  Joseph  F. 
Smith. 

Song,  "If  There's  Sunshine  in  Your 
Heart,"  combined  school. 

Story,  Elder  David  O.  McKay. 

Closing  address,  Elder  Hugh  J. 
Cannon. 

Friday,  the  18th,  on  the  Island  of 
Kauai,  we  were  most  cordially  enter- 
tained in  the  home  of  the  superintend- 
ent of  the  Kapaa  Sunday  School.  We 
had  not  been  long  in  his  company  be- 
fore it  was   evident   that   he  '  had   his 
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mind  upon  his  work ;  and  our  only  re- 
gret is  that  we  could  not  remain  until 
Sunday  to  meet  his  associate  officers, 
teachers  and  pupils.  He  is  such  a  fine 
specimen  of  Hawaiian  manhood  that 
Brother  Cannon  took  a  snapshot  of 
him,  which  we  are  forwarding  to  you. 
As  we  drove  around  the  island  from 
Hanalei  Bay  to  the  town  Kekaka 
where  the  general  meeting  was  held  in 
the  evening,  we  rode,  sometimes  for 
miles,  between  hedge-like  rows  of  the 
many-colored      hibiscus     interspersed 


several  of  the  features  of  that  little 
Hawaiian  assembly. 

So  far  as  I  observed,  all  were  pres- 
ent on  time.  As  we  entered,  we  were 
met  at  the  door  by  a  little  Hawaiian 
boy,  who,  in  behalf  of  the  officers, 
teachers  and  pupils,  all  of  whom  were 
there  standing,  greeted  us  as  follows: 

"Welcome  Elder  McKay,  General 
Superintendent  of  Sunday  Schools, 
and  Elder  Cannon,  member  of  the 
General  Sunday  School  Union  Board, 
Welcome  to  Laie!" 


WAHIAWA  SUNDAY  SCHOOL 


with  'roses,  the  blooming  bougainvil- 
lea,  and  native  flowering  plants  in  pro- 
fusion. These,  and  the  verdure-cov- 
ered hills,  the  stately  palms,  gently 
waving  banana  trees,  and  other  tropi- 
cal foliage,  all  combined  to  convince 
us  of  the  good  judgment  of  those  who 
first  designated  Kauai  the  "Garden 
Island." 

Upon  our  return  to  Honolulu,  Sun- 
day at  4  a.  m.,  we  rested  two  or  three 
hours,  then  drove  50  miles  to  Laie, 
where  we  arrived  just  in  time  to  par- 
ticipate in  what  we  both  consider  a 
nearly  model  Sunday  School.  Very 
few,  if  any,  schools  at  home  can  excel 


As  we  all  took  our  seats,  we  saw 
arched  above  the  clock  on  the  balcony, 
and  interwoven  with  beautiful  flowers, 
"Aloha."  In  keeping  with  this  design 
were  the  other  decorations.  Plants, 
ferns,  flowers  and  vines  were  placed 
about  the  room  with  most  artistic  skill 
— so  naturally  did  vines  entwine  the 
posts  and  run  along  the  wainscotting, 
that  I  for  a  moment  thought  they  were 
growing  there. 

The  program,  as  you  will  see  by  the 
enclosed,  followed  closely  the  estab- 
lished order  in  the  S.  S.  Union,  and 
every  exercise  was  a  gem. 

Elder  Charles  J.  Broad,  the  super- 
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intendent,  has  had  many  years  expe- 
rience in  Sunday  School  work.  He 
was  chosen  Superintendent  of  the 
Honolulu  Sunday  School  in  1901,  and 
served  until  1910,  when  he  emigrated 
to  Utah.     During  those  nine  years,  he 


I       1 

m. 

£S 

JtaJk 

CHARLES  LONO  KELEKOMA 

Superintendent  Kapaa  Sunday  School, 
Kanai,  and  General  Superintendent  David 
O.  McKay. 

had  a  100%  record  for  punctuality.  He 
was  absent  only  once  and  that  was  due 
to  the  death  of  his  eldest  son.  He  was 
superintendent  of  the  Iosepa  Sunday 
School,  Tooele  Stake,  from  1911  to 
1916,  at  which  time  he  returned  to  the 
Islands,  under  instructions  of  Presi- 
dent Joseph  F.  Smith. 

The  little  children  in  the  Hawaiian 
Mission  are  just  as  lovable  as  the  chil- 
dren   anywhere.       Even    during    our 
short  visit,  love  has  banished  the  color 
line  to  the  vanishing    point,  and  the 
truth  has  been  borne  into  our  souls  on 


many  occasions  that  most  assuredly  the 
Little  Ones  of  the  Pacific  were  in- 
cluded in  the  Savior's  divine  injunc- 
tion :  "Suffer  the  little  children  to 
come  unto  me  and  forbid  them  not  for 
of  such  is  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven." 

Thank  the  Lord  for  the  Sunday 
Schools,  the  Primary,  the  Mutuals  and 
the  Religion  Classes,  that  not  only 
serve  as  means  of  enticing  children  in- 
to the  fold  of  Christ,  but  guide  and 
keep  them  in  the  sunshine  of  His  love. 

Soon  after  we  arrived  at  the  Islands, 
I  said  to  a  reporter  who  was  interview- 
ing us,  that  the  beauty  and  charm  of 
Honolulu  and  surrounding  country 
had    made    more    real    than    I    ever 


CHARLES  J.  BOARD 
Superintendent  Late  Sunday  School. 

thought  it  possible,  my  childhood 
dreams  of  fairyland.  Subsequent 
travels  and  associations  tended  only  to 
make  the  comparison  more  apt. 
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On  Oahu,  the  bright-colored,  fan-  these    wonderful    features    and    hun- 

tastically-marked  fish,  in  the  aquarium,  d'reds  more,  on  every  island,  tropical 

swimming  near  ugly,  grotesque  not  to  trees,  gorgeously-colored  hedges,  even 

say  horrible   specimens  of  the   deep ;  the  leaves  of  which  are  like  flowers, 

the  windswept  Palis,  with  its  inspiring  profusely  blooming  gardens   thriving 

scenic  view   unexcelled   perhaps   any-  on  every  hand — all  combine  to  make 

where    in    the    world ;    the    beautiful  the  Hawaiian  Islands  seem  not  only 

"Mormon"  Temple  at  Laie :  On  Maui,  a  fairyland,  but  a  wonderland— a  para- 

the  Iao  Valley,  with  its  towering  per-  d'ise  indeed ! 

pendicular  "Needles  ;"  the  gently  slop-  And  the    people — -so  loving,    kind- 

ing  "Haleakala"  or  "Mountain  of  the  hearted,    and    hospitable!      Who   can 

Sun ;"  the  largest  extinct  volcano  in  sense  the  tenderness  and  trustfulness 

the  world :  On  Hawaii,  the  graceful  of  their  natures  without  having  awak- 

waterfalls,    pouring    over    precipices  ened  in  his  soul  a  sympathetic  affec- 

from  500  to  2000  feet  high ;  and  Kila-  tion   for  them !     Regrettable,   indeed, 

uea,  the  world's  largest  active  volcano,  is  the  fact  that  the  fine  Hawaiian  race 

with  its  sulphurous  red-hot  pit  seeth-  is  decreasing  in  number, 

ing  and'  spurting,  writhing  and  bat-  Mingled    feelings    of    appreciation, 

tling   as   if   stirred   bv   ten   thousand  true  regard,  sympathy,  and  brotherly 

demons:    On    Kauai,    the    "Spouting  affection   fill   our  hearts   as   we   say, 

Horn,"  and  the  Waimea  Valley,  a  min-  "Alaho  e  Hawaii." 

iature   Grand   Canyon — and   with    all  Honolulu,  Feb.  23,  1921. 

Stepping  Stones 

By  Newel  K.  Young 

vin. — chumming  with  mother  Suppose  it  be  a  dance.     I  won  the 

"O    happy,  trustful  girls  and  boys.  reputation  of  being  the  craziest  boy, 

The  mother's  way  is  best.  except  one,  in  our  town  (Colonia  Dub- 
She  leads  you  'mid  the  purest  joys,  \an\    over   ,dancing.      This    other   boy 

Through  paths  of  peace  and  rest.  A]b       Mortenseri ;  the  dance  com- 

If  you  would  have  the  safest  guide,  .                        ..    .             '       .  , 

And  drink  from  sweetest  springs,  mittee    and    directors    said    we    were 

Oh  keep  your  hearts  forever  tied  twins   about   the   dancing   game.      Al- 

To  mother's  apron-strings."  bert  is  now  in  the  Post  Office  service 

^Nixon  Waterman.  ^  Salt  Lake  q^  and  y  &m  a  jolly 

I  am  very  happy  now  that  I  found  good  scout.    As  we  were  in  the  early 

the    good    sense    and    courage,    when  years  of  pioneering,  our  meetinghouse 

about  midway  through  my  "teens,"  to  served    as    school    house,    dance  and 

look  the  fellows  straight  in  the  eye  and  amusement    hall,    theater,    town   hall, 

assert  my  pride  in  being  tied  to  moth-  etc.,  etc. — here  in  this  adobe  building 

er's  apron  strings.    Until  a  fellow  ar-  centered  the  recreational,  social,  relig- 

rives  at  this  point  or  stage  of  manli-  ious  life  of  our  community,  and  even 

ness,-  I  don't  see  how  he  can  really  the  industrial  councils  and  discussions 

chum  with  his  mother.     And  this  is  were  chiefly  staged  there, 

about  the  j  oiliest  and  altogether  the  Occasionally  mother  went  with  me 

richest    chumming    that    a    boy    can  to  a  dance ;  such  a  night  was  an  event 

have.  to  me.    And  on  such  an  occasion  the 

Perhaps  I  can  best  put  my  message  dear    girl,    whom    I    claimed    as    my 

over  this  month  by  simply  telling  some  sweetheart  most  of  the  years  of  my 

typical    incident    of    those    wonderful  youth,  and  I  agreed  that  I  should  dance 

boyhood  experiences.  with    mother    first.      Mother    always 
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protested.     But  we  were  a  majority  trying  to  get  you  to  go  while  I  keep  at 

with    deliberate    plans    and    purposes  work."     She  had  had  experience  with 

well  worked  out,   and  we  prevailed,  me  on  just  this  point  many  times.    "So 

Sometimes  mother  was  somewhat  out-  I'll  put  my  work  away,  and  after  read- 

of-patience    with    us,    yet,    she    must  ing  awhile  to  refresh  myself  I  will  go 

really  have  appreciated  our  insistence  to  bed.    Now  read  this  to  me  that  we 

and  triumph.  may  enjoy  together  this  bit  of  verse 

Usually  mother  could  not  go  to  the  that  I  ran  across  the  other  day.    Then 

dances.  But  I  know  now,  and  I  knew  run  back  to  your  comrades  and  have  a 

then,  that  her  heart  was  always  there  merry  time." 

dancing  and  rejoicing  with  her  boy.  Whenever  I  reach  the  next  point  in 
Much  the  same  story  happened  every  the  story  I  always  feel  a  reverent  sense 
dance  night.  I  took  Ella  to  the  dance,  0f  awe  as  when  approaching  some- 
danced  with  her  (so  that  the  other  fel-  thing  holy.  Figuratively  speaking,  I 
lows  could  be  free  to  dance  with  her,  g0  on  tiptoe  with  hushed  voice  as 
and  she  free  to  dance  with  them,  for  though  entering  the  death  chamber  or 
woe  be  unto  the  boy  or  girl  who  vio-  a  room  hallowed  by  birth. 
lated  our  gallant  law  in  this  matter),  .  .  ,.  ,  ,  . 
then  ran  home.  We  lived  just  half  a  After  *£ dl?^  ,  he  poem  we  both 
block  awav  arose.  Mother  s  thm,  bony  hands  slip- 
'  I  was  all  but  sure  to  find  mother  at  Ped  about  my  neck  as  with  glowing 
the  sewing  machine  making  clothes  face  and  shining  eyes  and  voice  tense 
for  other  people  that  her  own  boys  ^W^  prKfc  she  gently  said, 
might  have  clothes  to  wear.  I  remera-  M^  hoJ !  Y™  ca*  *<  knoy . how  haPPy 
ber  one  such  night  now,  when  I  had  >;ou  mak?  meJ  /hen  faking  my  face 
been  out  of  town  in  the  timber  camp  between  her  hands  she  kissed  me.  As 
for  some  months.    As  I  entered  moth-  \  g°  back.to  this  night  m  memory  I 

er  looked  up,  saying,  "What  are  you  feel  that  klss  a"d  thmk  of  lt  as  a  J?0  ? 

doing  here?  sacrament.      Then,    taking   this    little 

"I,  oh,   I  just  ran  over  to  chat  a  ™other  °f  ^e^  my  arms   I  kissed 

while "  on         forehead.     1  still  hear  her 

"You  just  go  right  back  to  the  dance  whjsPered  (  Jords  ,that  wenr  Rarely 
and  have  your  time  with  the  boys  and  audlble:  M^  b°7  !  MJ,  son !  Newel> 
girls.  I  know  how  you  like  to  dance.  ^  make  me  so  haPP^ ! 
And  I  know  how  hungry  your  heart  Thus  I  left  her.  Out  m  the  night,  I 
is  for  association  with  the  boys  and  forgot  the  dance;  I  forgot  my  corn- 
girls."  rades — those  merry  girls  and  jolly  fel- 
'  "Yes,  but  I  am  far  hungrier  for  you.  lows-  For  half  an  hour  I  stood  bare- 
I'd  rather  chum  with  you  a  while  than  headed  in  the  moonlight,  looking  into 
be  at  any  old  dance  with  anybody  else  the  star!7  heavens,  lost  to  the  present, 
in  all  the  world."   ■  *    forgot  the   world.     I  remembered 

"Tut!    Tut!   my   boy,"   she   replied  only  my  mother  and  my  joy. 

playfully  as    though  making    fun  of  But,  oh,  once  back  in  the  dance  how 

what  I  had  just  said.    But  I  could  de-  merry  and  glad  I  was!     More  than 

tect   the    gentleness     and   the   tender  one  person  said,  "What  is  the  matter, 

yearning  for  my  welfare.    "You  have  Newel?     I   have  never  seen  you   so 

far  too  much  of  burdens  and  work  and  happy  ?"     And  one  woman,  a  mother 

far  too    little  of    play    and    youthful  of  several  boys,  with  whom  I  danced 

pleasures.     I  insist  that  you  run  right  said,  "I  have  never  seen  a  boy  who 

back  to  the  dance."  seemed  and  looked  so  happy,  as  you 

After  more  of  this  she  said,  "I  un-  do  tonight.     Newel,  can  you  tell  me 

derstand.    And  I  know  there  is  no  use  what  it  is?" 


June  1921 


STEPPING  STONES 


297 


Looking  into  her  eager,  earnest  face 
I  simply  said,  "I  don't  know.  I  guess 
it's  mother!" 

This  good  woman  who  had,  and  still 
has,  just  cause  to  be  proud  of  her  boys, 
replied,  "God  bless  you,  my  boy.  I 
wish  there  were  more  of  you,  then 
more  mothers  would  be  happy." 

I  had  to  go  more  than  a  mile  out  of 
town  to  take  my  girl  home.  But  when 
I  came  in  after  one  o'clock  with  my 
shoes  off  that  I  might  enter  noiseless- 
ly, mother  said,  "Newel?" 

"Yes,  it  is  I.  Have  you  been  awake 
all  this  time?" 

"No.  I  went  to  sleep  immediately. 
I  knew  you  were  all  right,  and  that  all 
would  be  well  with  any  who  were  with 
you.  I  have  had  a  good  sleep  and  feel 
rested.  But  you  must  go  right  to  bed. 
Oh,  yes,  you  will  find  a  piece  of  pie 
and  bowl  of  milk  in  the  cupboard." 

After  taking  the  first  gulp  of  the 
milk  I  exclaimed,  "I  guess  you  spell 
milk  c-r-e-a-m." 

When  the  pie  and  milk  were  dis- 
posed of  I  went  to  her  bed  to  tell  moth- 
er good  night.  I  confided  to  her, 
"This  has  been  the  j  oiliest  dance  and 
happiest  night  of  my  life." 

"I  have  never  been  so  happy,  either, 
my  son.  The  good,  and  they  who  do 
good  are  always  happy.    Good  night." 

And  I  was  off  to — no  not  dream- 
land— sleep. 

I  close  with  a  touching  bit  from  our 
friend  (thanks  to  President  Grant's 
generous  heart  and  thoughtful  giving) 
Edgar  A.  Guest. 

THE   MOTHER   WATCH 

She  never  closed  her  eyes  in  sleep 
Till  we  w,ere  all  in  bed; 


On  party  nights  till  we  came  home 

She  often  sat  and  read. 
We  little  thought  about  it  then, 

When  we  were  young  and  gay, 
How  much  the  mother  worried,  when 

The  children  were  away. 
We  only  knew  she  never  slept 

When  we  were  out  at  night, 
And  that  she  waited  just  to  know, 

That  we'd  come  home  all  right. 

Why,  sometimes  when  we'd  stayed  away 

Till  one  or  two  or  three, 
It  seemed  to  us  that  mother  heard 

The  turning  of  the  key; 
For  always  when  we  stepped  inside, 

She'd  call  and  we'd  reply, 
But  we  were  all  too  young  back  then 

To  understand  just  why. 
Until  the  last  one  had  returned, 

She  always  kept  a  light, 
For  mother  couldn't  sleep  until 

She'd  kissed  us  all  good  night. 

She  had  to  know  that  we  were  safe 

Before  she  went  to  rest; 
She  seemed  to  fear  the  world  might  harm 

The  ones  she  loved  the  best. 
And  once  she  said:  "When  you  are  grown 

To  women  and  to  men, 
Perhaps     I'll     sleep     the     whole     night 
through; 

I  may  be  different  then." 
And  so  it  seemed  that  night  and  day 

We  knew  a  mother's  care — 
That  always  when  we  got  back  home 

We'd  find  her  waiting  there. 

Then  came  the  night  that  we  were  call- 
ed 

To  gather  round  her  bed: 
"The  children  all  are  with  you  now," 

The  kindly  doctor  said. 
And  in  her  eyes  there  gleamed  again, 

The   old-time  tender  light 
That  told  she  had  been  waiting  just 

To  know  we  were  all  right. 
She  smiled  the  old-familiar  smile, 

And  prayed  to  God  to  keep 
Us  safe  from  harm  throughout  the  year, 

And  then  she  went  to  sleep. 

— Edgar  A.  Guest. 


Retrospection 


By  I  sab  ell  e  Ruby  Owen 

We  wander  East — -we  wander  West ! 

We  seek  the  wide  world  over; 
To  find  that  fields  at  home  are  blest 

With  much  the  sweeter  clover. 


Strange    landscape    soon    our    senses 
pall! 

Our  homeward  way  we  trend  ; 
The  strange  land  folk  are  after  all, 

Not  like  an  old  time  friend. 
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Women  in  Industrial  Life   ^J 

The  constantly  increasing  numbers 
of  women  in  industrial  life  is  becom- 
ing- more  and  more  a  problem  which 
seriously  affects  our  home  life. 

Of  course,  women  must  be  em- 
ployed. They  must  have  their  sup- 
port and  must  be  interested  in  the  af- 
fairs of  life  which  most  immediately 
concern  them.    They  are  not  entering 


by  millions  into  the  industrial  pursuits 
of  life  because  they  prefer  such  labor, 
but  because  the  conditions  and  circum- 
stances of  the  age  force  such  employ- 
ment upon  them.  No  normal  and 
rational  woman  wants  to<  give  up  the 
privileges  of  wifehood  and  mother- 
hood to  enter  a  struggle  with, men  for 
her  material  existence. 

The  dangers  of  these  new  con- 
ditions of  life  are  quite  universally  rec- 
ognized. It  is  not  easy  to  suggest  even 
remedies.  Little  by  little,  step  by  step, 
the  world  has  been  drawn  into  this  ab- 
normal condition  of  life.  It  is  not 
however,  a  question  of  some  system 
which  shall  remedy  the  evils,  which  the 
world  already  acknowledges.  It  goes 
to  the  life  and  character  of  men  and 
women.  Men  are  leading  just  as  ab- 
normal a  life  as  women  and  one  more 
dangerous  to  the  happiness  and  the 
welfare  of  mankind. 

We  call  these  evils  industrial  and 
social.  They  are  in  reality,  moral  and 
religious.  Men  will  not  marry,  they 
claim,  from  a  sense  of  political  or  so- 
cial duty.  They  are  moving  along  sel- 
fish lines.  They  are  shirking  responsi- 
bility. They  are  after  the  pleasures 
and  satisfactions  of  the  world.  They 
are  living  from  day  to  day.  They  bear 
no  fear  of  God  in  their  hearts.  They 
eschew  almost  everything  that  has  the 
flavor  of  divine  service  in  it. 

History  teaches  that  men  will  not  be 
moral  if  they  are  not  religious.  The 
highest  and  best  morals  of  the  world 
today  are  those  which  are  clearly  the 
outgrowth  of  faith  in  some  system  of 
religion. 

The  sweep  of  industrial  life  is  over- 
taking the  Latter-day  Saints.  Our 
girls  and  women  will  soon  be  caught 
in  its  necessities  and  influences.  Our 
daughters  are  being  compelled  more 
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and  more  to  earn  their  own  bread  and 
to  prepare  themselves  for  the  solitary 
responsibilities  of  life.  We  cannot 
help,  we  cannot  overcome  this  form  of 
industrial  life.  What  we  can  do  and 
should  do,  is  to  avert  and  mitigate  its 
evils.  Our  daughters  should  from  their 
earliest  infancy,  be  trained  to  be  de- 
vout and  prayerful  in  their  lives.  If 
possible,  they  should  not  be  allowed  to 
grow  indifferent  or  permitted  to 
separate  themselves  from  the  religious 
influences  of  the  home  and  the  Church. 
It  is  a  danger  therefore,  to  neglect 
family  prayers  and  all  those  religious 
home  duties  that  plant  in  the  hearts  of 
the  children,  a  feeling  of  that  responsi- 
bility which  all  of  God's  children  owe 
to  Him. 

We  may  not  escape  the  obligations 
of  industrial  life  into  which  our  wom- 
en are  influenced,  but  we  may  evade 
its  evils  and  guard  against  its  dangers 
by  those  means  which  God  has  placed 
within  our  reach. 

Tobacco  Fatalities 

Hudson  Maxim,  the  inventor  of  the 
bomb-proof     ship 


and    one    of    the 


world's  greatest  munition  experts, 
said,  during  the  war : 

"The  numbers  of  our  men  killed  and 
the  numbers  injured  by  all  the  poison- 
ous gases  of  the  Germans  will  be  far 
fewer  than  those  who  will  be  killed 
and  injured  by  the  poisonous  gases  of 
cigarette  smoke  which  our  hyper- 
sentimentality  is  inflicting  upon  them, 
while  the  after-effects  will  be  even 
worse. 

"I  do  not  for  one  minute  mean  to 
imply  that  cigarette  smoke  is  as  viru- 
lent a  poison  as  the  gases  employed 
against  our  troups  by  the  Germans, 
but  I  do  mean  that  cigarette  smoke 
will  be  responsible  for  lasting  injury 
to  many  more  of  our  men  and  be  re- 
sponsible for  a  larger  number  of 
deaths  than  the  poisonous  gases  of  the 
Germans,  and  I  claim  that  the  perman- 
ent effects  of  cigarette  poison  are 
even  worse  than  the  after-effects  of 
the  poison  gases  of  the  Germans,  be- 
cause while  the  German  gases  affect 
the  body,  they  do  not,  like  the  cigar- 
ette, impair  the  mind." 

Did  Hudson  Maxim  speak  the 
truth? 


Daddy's  Prayer 

Daddy  can't  always  be  with  you, — 
Dear  boys, 
But  his  heart  is  never  away ; 
Where'er  he  may  roam, 
His  thoughts  are  of  home, 
Of  your  mother  and  you,  night  and  day. 

Daddy  can't  always  be  by  you,  — 
My  sons, 
Yet  somehow  he  knows  you  will  win ; 
You're  clean-blooded  and  true, 
And  clear-headed  too, 
And  your  conscience  will  keep  you  from  sin. 

Daddy  can't  always  be  near  you, — 
Dear  lads, 
To  cheer  you  and  guide  you  aright ; 
But  his  spirit  is  there, 
And  his  one  constant  prayer, 
Is  that  God  will  keep  you  in  His  sight. 

— Howard  R.  Driggs. 


lOPICS  s^TIrtil 


By  J.  M.  Sjodahl 


mr.  wells  on    the  salvaging  of 
civilization" 

Mr.  H.  G.  Wells,  the  famous1, 
scholarly  English  writer,  author  of 
Mankind  in  the  Making,  A  Modem 
Utopia,  or,  The  Future  in  America, 
etc.,  is,  possibly,  the  foremost  phil- 
osophical and  scientific  writer  of  fic- 
tion before  the  world  today. 

Just  now  Mr.  Wells  is  publishing  a 
series  of  magazine  articles  under  the 
caption,  "The  Salvaging  of  Civiliza- 
tion," a  title  which  indicates  that,  in 
the  opinion  of  the  celebrated  author, 
our  wonderful  culture,  with  its  arts, 
letters,  industries,  inventions,  religions, 
philosophical  and  ethical  systems,  as 
well  as  scientific  achievements,  has 
been  cast  ashore  on  some  storm-swept 
coast,  where  it  is  being  pounded  to 
pieces,  and  that  the  only  question  now 
is,  How  much  of  it  can  be  saved? 

A  depressing  view! 

And  yet,  Mr.  Wells  is  not  a  trage- 
dian, with  a  story  ending  in  despair. 
On  the  contrary.  Beyond  the  scene  of 
destruction,  he  sees  rising,  like  some 
beautiful  vision  in  the  Apocalypse,  not 
merely  a  league  of  nations  or  a  ne- 
bulous association  of  governments,  but 
a  universal  brotherhood  of  man,  rear- 
ed upon  such  precious  foundation 
stones  as  truth  and  justice. 

In  this,  Mr.  Wells  is  in  agreement 
with  the  teachings  of  the  Gospel  as 
received  by  the  Latter-day  Saints.  For 
we,  too,  have  been  led  to  expect  a 
world-cataclysm  well  comparable  to 
a  shipwreck;  and  we  have  also  been 
told  to  look  forward  to  an  era  of  uni- 
versal brotherhood,  when  all  power 
and  glory  and  dominion,  on  earth  as 
in  heaven,  will  be  consolidated  in  the 
hands  of  the  divine  Redeemer  of  man- 


kind as  the  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of 
lords.  In  fact,  it  was  the  special  mis- 
sion of  the  Prophet  Joseph  to  proclaim 
the  coming  of  this  King  of  glory,  and 
to  declare  that  "the  day  of  the  Lord" 
is  nigh.  (Doc.  and  Cov.  1:11,  12.) 
"Even  56  years,"  he  said  in  1835, 
"should  wind  up  the  scene,"  meaning, 
possibly,  the  end  of  what  the  Scrip- 
tures call  "the  times  of  the  gentiles." 

A  PROPOSED  NEW  BIBLE 

So  far,  as  was  stated,  there  is,  in  the 
main,  agreement.  But  Mr.  Wells  does 
not  confine  himself  to  generalities  in 
the  form  of  a  forecast  of  the  future. 
He  has  definite  ideas  of  the  exact 
condition  and  position  of  our  stranded 
ship,  and  he  proposes  as  a  first  step 
towards  the  salvaging  of  whatever 
may  be  worth  saving  of  it,  that  we 
make  a  new  Bible.  The  old  Book  of 
books,  he  thinks,  is  now  antiquated 
and  insufficient  for  our.  present  needs. 
A  book  such  as  he  has  in  view  should 
be  made,  and  could  be  made,  he  be- 
lieves, by  the  co-operation  of  a  few 
hundred  scholars,  at  a  cost  of  from 
thirty  to  forty  million  dollars,  and  it 
should  consist  of  four  principal  parts. 

The  first  part  would  be  historical 
and  contain  an  account  of  the  creation 
and  the  history  of  the  world  up  to  date, 
giving  space  to  such  great  events  as 
the  founding  of  the  American  republic 
and  the  struggles  of  the  Poles  for  lib- 
erty. It  would  be  a  reconstruction  of 
the  first  chapter  of  Genesis,  followed 
by  a  general  history  of  mankind,  and 
it  would  be  profusely  illustrated  with 
maps  and  pictures. 

The  second  part  would  contain  rules 
of  conduct  and  treasures  of  wisdom. 
It  would  set  forth  laws  of  health — 
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cleanliness  and  uncleanliness — and 
show  the  importance  of  moral  purity 
as  well.  It  would  be  a  reconstruction 
of  the  Mosaic  law  as  found  in  the 
Pentateuch  and  other  parts  of  the  Bi- 
ble, in  accordance  with  modern  discov- 
eries. 

The  third'  part  would  contain  a  col- 
lection of  extracts  from  the  best  liter- 
ary productions  of  all  ages  and  races, 
just  as  we  have  in  the  Bible  the  so- 
called  Hagiographa,  consisting  of  the 
Psalms,  the  Proverbs,  the  Song  of 
Solomon,  Ecclesiastes,  Job,  Ruth,  La- 
mentations, Esther,  etc. 

The  fourth  part  would  contain  fore- 
casts by  statesmen  and  other  wise  men 
as  to  the  future  of  the  world.  This 
would  be  the  prophetic  part  of  the  new 
Bible.  It  would  set  forth,  as  in  pro- 
phetic visions,  the  goals  towards  which 
leaders  in  the  domains  of  politics,  re- 
ligion, and  social  reforms  are  looking 
and  which  they  are  hoping  mankind 
some  day  will  reach. 

Mr.  Wells  says  the  Bible  we  have 
was  the  cement  with  which  our  west- 
ern communities  were  built  and  by 
which  they  were  held  together,  but  it 
is  no  longer  "a  sufficient  cement."  Our 
modern  communities  are  no  longer  ce- 
mented. That  is  the  clew  to  a  great 
proportion  of  the  present  social  and 
political  troubles  of  the  world.  "We 
need,"  he  adds,  "a  revised  and  enlarged 
Bible  in  our  schools  and  homes  to  re- 
store a  common  ground  of  ideas  and 
interpretations  if  our  civilization  is  to 
hold  together." 

Is  not  this  unique  proposition  a  re- 
markable evidence  of  the  conclusion 
arrived  at  in  our  day,  by  advanced, 
intelligent  thought,  regarding  what 
used  to  be  considered  the  infallible 
authority  of  the  Scriptures — the 
foundation  of  the  entire  structure  of 
Christian  Protestantism  ? 

HAS  THE  WORLD  FOUGHT  ITS  LAST 
WAR? 

During  the  late  war  and  afterwards, 
the  question  suggested  to  thoughtful 
minds  was,  Is  this  the  last  war?    Is  it 


the  beginning  of  the  era  of  peace  and 
brotherhood,  good  will  and  prosperity  ? 
Elder  Melvin  J.  Ballard  seems  to  have 
had  some  such  questions  in  mind  when, 
in  one  of  his  impressive  addresses 
during  the  last  General  Conference,  he 
said,  in  part: 

"These  are  but  the  beginnings  of 
troubles  that  shall  come.  O  that  they 
might  be  stayed,  that  they  might  not  fall 
upon  the  children  of  men!  But  light  has 
come  into  the  world,  and  by  reason  of 
the  fact  that  light  is  in  the  world  and 
men  have  sinned  and  are  sinning  against 
that  light,  they  cannot  escape  the  indig- 
nation and  wrath  of  an  offended  Father, 
who  has  been  long-suffering  and  patient 
toward  the  children  of  men.  I  am  sorry 
to  say  it,  but  it  is  the  truth:  These  are 
but  the  beginnings  of  days  of  sorrow  and 
distress." 

Judging  from  this  quotation,  which 
contains  the  unadorned  truth,  we  are 
not  yet  out  of  the  woods.  The  world 
must  have  another  bitter  lesson  before 
it  will  dethrone  greed  and  enthrone 
justice — before  it  will  cease  glorying 
in  the  economic  juggling  by  which  the 
tears  and  blood  of  battlefields  are 
turned  into  gold.  And  the  lesson  will 
come  unless  repentance  intervenes. 

A   LAMANITE  FORECAST 

Another  utterance  referring  to  the 
future,  said  to  have  come  through  a 
Lamanite  channel,  is  called  to  mind. 

In  the  state  of  Kansas  there  is  a 
reservation  occupied  by  about  500  Pot- 
tawatomie Indians,  who  have  absorb- 
ed a  great  deal  of  the  white  man's  civ- 
ilization, and  live  in  comfort.  They 
are  proud  of  the  fact  that  the  senior 
U.  S.  Senator  from  Kansas,  Mr. 
Charles  Curtis,  is  of  Pottawatomie  an- 
cestry. 

This  tribe  belongs  to  the  Algonkian 
linguistic  stock  of  Indians.  I  men- 
tion this  because  these  aborgines  have 
in  their  language  a  word,  Abriaki,  by. 
which  one  of  their  eastern  branches  is 
known,  and  which  Dr.  Brinton,  the 
eminent  American  archaeologist,  says 
means  literally,  "our  white  ancestors. 
They   have,    therefore,    in   their   Ian- 
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guage  and  traditions,  preserved  this 
remarkable  evidence  of  their  descent 
from  white  forefathers.  This  is  truly 
remarkable.  But  it  becomes  more  so 
when  we  analyze  the  literal  meaning  of 
the  word  "Lamanites"  in  the  Book  of 
Mormon,  and  find  that  it,  too,  means 
"whites."  (Story  of  the  Book  of  Mor- 
mon, George  Reynolds,  p.  298.)  The 
Algonkian  term  "our  white  ancestors" 
and  the  name  "Lamanite"  in  the  Book 
of  Mormon  are  almost  identical  in 
meaning. 

Shortly  after  New  Year's  day,  this 
year,  the  Pottawatomie  Indians  had  a 
celebration  to  which,  as  is  customary, 
a  number  of  white  friends  had  been 
invited.  There  were  ceremonial,  re- 
ligious dancing  and  feasting,  and  these 
feasts  are  said  to  be  famous  for  their 
excellence 

On  that  occasion  a  young  Indian, 
Matt  Septa  by  name,  who,  by  the  way, 
was  one  of  the  aborigines  who  helped 
Uncle  Sam  to  win  the  war  in  France, 
said  to  the  white  people  present  that 
Indian  wise  men  had  foretold  the 
world  war,  and  many  other  things  that 
had  come  to  pass,  such  as  the  inven- 


tion  of  automobiles   and    flying  ma- 
chines.   He  added: 

"Our  prophets  tell  of  another  great 
war  that  will  come  among  the  white  men 
and  after  that,  they  say,  there  will  be  no 
more  war.  They  tell  us  that  the  white 
man's  heart  will  be  changed  then,  and 
that  much  of  the  land  that  once  belonged 
to  the  Indian  will  be  given  back  to  him."* 

I  quote  this  from  an  Associated 
Press  dispatch,  dated  Mayetta,  Kan., 
Jan.  18,  which  was  published  all  over 
the  country.  If  it  is  true  that  the  spirit 
of  prophecy  is  still  active  among  the 
Lamanites,  that  is  one  of  the  signs  of 
the  times,  in  which  we  are  interested; 
for  we  are  told  that  in  the  latter  days, 
before  the  coming  of  the  great  day  of 
the  Lord,  his  Spirit  of  God  is  to  be 
poured  out  upon  all  flesh. 


*Sir  Philip  Gibbs,  English  writer  and 
war  correspondent,  who  spoke  in  Chi- 
cago on  "The  Irish  Question,"  told  rep 
orters  on  that  occasion  that  it  would  be 
only  a  matter  of  time  before  there  would 
be  another  great  European  war.  "The 
world  has  not  moved  forward  as  a  result 
of  the  recent  conflict,"  he  declared.  "It 
is  exactly  where  it  was  in  1914." 


A  Prayer  for  the  Everyday 

Let  me  not  shut  myself  within  myself, 

Nor  dedicate  my  days  to  petty  things. 
Let  there  be  many  windows  in  my  life, 

The  entrance  to  my  heart  a  door  that  swings, 
Where  thru  I  go  and  come  with  eyes  that  smile ; 

And  folk  without  as  gladly  come  to  me. 
That  haply  I  may  learn  that  thing  worth  while — 

The  art  of  human  hospitality. 
Save  me  from  self-preferment  that  would  gain 

Its  cloistered  place,  safe-sheltered  from  the  strife : 
But,  purposeful  and  calm  and  sweet  and  sane, 

Lord,  keep  me  in  the  Living-Room  of  Life ! 

—Molly  Anderson  Haley  in  "The  Rotarian." 


An  Indian  Deserted  Rendezvous 

By  Ctaude  T.  Barnes 


In  prehistoric  times,  before  the  ad- 
vent of  Man,  water  and  food  were 
scarcer  in  Utah  than  they  are  now. 
Birds  alone  could  see  the  precious 
silvery  threads  of  waiter  flowing 
down  the  hidden  cliffs,  and  the  shin- 
ing lakelets  nestling  in  rock-pockets. 
To  these  places  the  birds  flocked ;  and 
after  them  sneaked  the  wild  cat  and 
the  coyote,  who  thus  discovered  the 
water.  Other  animals  followed  the 
faint  trails  they  made  and  thus  after 
a  time  the  paths  became  deep  and 
worn,  the  size  and  depth  of  each  trail 
being  governed  by  the  accessibility, 
permanency  and  quantity  of  water  it 
lead  to. 

When  the  Indian  appeared  he  soon 
learned  that  he  had  but  to  follow 
these  game  trails  to  find  water  and 
food.  He  took  short  cuts,  however; 
and  when  the  trapper  came  he,  too, 
used  the  game  trails.  Now  these 
primitive  paths  are  in  some  cases 
highways,  some  even  railroad  tracks. 
The  picture  shown  herewith  depicts 
one  of  the  most  ancient  of  Utah  game 
trails  and  an  Indian  rendezvous  where 


the  aborigines  camped  in  winter  se- 
cure from  wind  and  weather,  where 
they  prepared  their  deer  hides,  raised 
corn,  and  wrote  of  their  adventure 
with  pictures  on  the  rocks. 

It  is  a  sage  brush  area  of  twenty 
acres  or  more,  snuggled  in  a  recess  in 
the  red  Triassie  rocks,  some  hundreds 
of  feet  below  the  general  surface  and 
connected  with  a  box  canyon  at  one 
side.  By  it  flows  a  perennial  brook 
from  the  lofty  La  Sal  which  towers 
a  mile  and  a  half  high  at  the  south 
east. 

The  old  Indian  trail  leads  through 
the  canyon  into  the  rich  meadows  of 
the  Little  Grand,  where  Moab,  Utah, 
now  stands,  and  down  the  old  ford  of 
the  Grand  river  from  which  a  natural 
highway  leads  to  the  north  and  the 
west. 

To  this  spot  the  Indians  in  winter 
brought  their  game  to  cure  and  eat; 
in  summer  they  pursued  wild  animals 
to  the  very  heart  of  tne  La  Sal,  camp- 
ing wherever  berri*1*  and  pinion  nuts 
were  plentiful. 
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While  of  these  emblems  we  partake 
In  Jesus'  name  and  for  His  sake, 

Let  us  remember  and  be  sure 

Our  hearts  and  hands  are  clean  and  pure. 
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CONCERT  RECITATION  FOR  AUGUST,  1921 

(Isaiah  58:13,  14.) 

"If  thou  turn  away  thy  foot  from  the  Sabbath,  from  doing  thy  pleasure 
on  my  holy  day;  and  call  the  Sabbath  a  delight,  the  holy  of  the  Lord, 
honorable;  and  shalt  honor  him,  not  doing  thine  own  ways,  nor  finding 
thine  own  pleasure,  nor  speaking  thine  own  words:  Then  shalt  thou 
delight  thyself  in  the  Lord." 
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Uniform  Fast  Day  Lesson  for  August 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  the  Sab- 
bath day  is  a  divine  institution? 

Concert  Recitation  for  August,  1921 

"If  thou  turn  away  thy  foot  from  the 
Sabbath,  from  doing  thy  pleasure  on  my 
holy  day;  and  call  the  Sabbath  a  delight. 
the  holy  of  the  Lord,  honorable;  and 
shalt  honor  him,  not  doing  thine  own 
ways,  nor  finding  thine  own  pleasure,  nor 
speaking  thine  own  words:  Then  shalt 
thou  delight  thyself  in  the  Lord." — Isaiah 
58:13,  14. 

Suggestions  to  Teachers: 

The  present  lamentable  tendency  to 
make  of  the  Sabbath  day  a  loafing  day 
or  one  for  the  pursuit  of  pleasure  only, 
must  be  met  in  a  convincing  way  by  the 
teachers.  It  will  not  do  to  condemn  these 
practices.  Something  must  be  substi- 
tuted for  what  is  wrong.  Too  many  are 
holding  out  the  idea  that  God  did  His 
work  in  six  days  and  loafed  the  seventh. 
He  rested  on  the  seventh.  Change  is 
rest.  He  no  doubt  hallowed  it  and  bless- 
ed   it    by    thinking    of    things    pure    and 


spiritual  in  contrast  to  the  materialistic 
things  of  the  six  days  of  creation.  This 
suggests  proper  ways  of  using  it.  First: 
By  going  to  the  House  of  God  where 
we  may  partake  of  spiritual  food  and 
enjoy  the  society  of  companions  from 
whom  we  have  been  separated.  We  may 
take  walks,  viewing  the  work  of  the  Fath- 
er's hand.  We  may  pay  visits  to  loved 
ones  at  their  homes.  We  may  read  good 
spiritual  books.  Any  good  innocent 
form  of  fellowship,  involving  activities 
not  boisterous  or  physically  strenuous, 
real  changes  from  week-day  affairs,  are 
rest  and  will  make  this  day  a  holy  day. 
As  Christ  used  it  for  works  of  mercy  and 
justified  such  use  by  saying  "The  Sab- 
bath was  made  for  man  and  not  man  for 
the  Sabbath"  (Mark  2:27),  so  we  should 
hallow  it  by  doing  good  and  not  by  mak- 
ing if  the  mere  instrument  of  our  pleas- 
ure. 

That  its  institution  was  divine  the 
scriptures  tell  us  everywhere.  That  di- 
vine wisdom  is  back  of  its  institution  is 
a  conclusion  easily  arrived  at.  Teach- 
ers might  well  suggest  this  question: 
What  proof  of  the  divinity  of  the  Sabbath 
have  we  from  the  blessings  gained  by 
those  who  faithfully  keep  it? 


Albert  Homer  Reiser,  General  Secretary. 


Promise 

A  promise  should  be  a  guaranty  that 
you  will  do  what  you  say  you  will  do  or 
that  you  will  do  what  you  have  led 
someone  by  your  actions  to  believe  you 
will  do.  Promises  can  be  nude  both 
by  words  and  by  actions.  To  make  a 
promise  is  to  invite  others  to  have  con- 
fidence in  you;  to  depend  upon  you  and 
regard  you  as  reliable — a  man  of  your 
word.  A  promise  is  a  bid  for  an  oppor- 
tunity to  prove  yourself  honest  with 
your  fellows. 

A  man's  reputation  and  character  are 
made  or  ruined  by  the  way  he  keeps 
promises.  Civilization  and  all  good  that 
man  has  built  on  the  earth  could  never 
have  been  and  even  now  may  cease  to 
be,  if  promises  were  and  are  not  kept 
and  confidence  in  each  other  thereby 
maintained. 


God  has  made  definite  promises* to 
man,  and   God  keeps  his  promises. 

A  man  or  woman,  who  accepts  a  po- 
sition, makes  a  promise.  He  is  some- 
times asked  to  make  a  written  promise 
to  perform  all  the  duties  and  discharge 
all  the  responsibilities  of  his  position  to 
the  best  of  his  ability.  Sometimes  he 
makes  such  a  promise  orally.  Many 
times  no  words  are  spoken  or  written, 
but  by  accepting  positions  of  responsi- 
bility a  man  by  his  actions  leads  others 
to  believe  that  he  will  do  what  he  has 
set  out  to  do  and  thereby  induces  them 
to  rely  on  him — have  confidence  in  him. 

The  President  of  the  United  States 
takes  an  oath  of  office,  which  is  a  prom- 
ise to  the  people  of  the  United  States 
that  he  will  "faithfully  execute  the  Of- 
fice of  President  of  the  United  States, 
and  will  to  the  best  of  his  ability  pre- 
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serve,  protect  and  defend  the  Constitu- 
tion of  the  United  States." 

Though  workers  in  the  organizations 
of  the  Church  do  not  take  such  an  oath 
of  office  in  the  same  public  manner  that 
the  President  does,  still  the  silent  oath 
taken  before  God  and  the  Saints  is  none 
the  less  sacred. 

Sunday  School  secretaries  have  prom- 
ised tacitly  to  "faithfully  execute  the  of- 
fice" of  secretary  of  the  Sunday  School. 


This  promise  is  no  "scrap  of  paper," 
but  a  solemn  assurance  that  the  secre- 
tary may  be  depended  upon  to  do  his 
best.  The  Secretary  will,  therefore,  be 
honest,  hence  accurate,  prompt,  helpful 
and  ever  awake  to  his  opportunities  to 
help  make  the  Sunday  School  bigger 
and  better  and  to  extend  its  influence 
into  the  lives  of  all  Latter-day  Saint 
children,  that  not  one  will  be  lost. 


CHOmSTERS'andORGAMSTS' 

D  E  PA  R/T  M  E  N  T 


Joseph  Ballantyne,  Chairman;  Edward  P.  Kimball  and  Tracy  Y.  Cannon 


Special    Fast    Day    Song 

The  choristers  may  do  very  much  to 
put  over  the  central  idea  of  this  day's 
work.  A  very  beautiful  and  suggestive 
opening  song  is  "Sweet  Sabbath  Day," 
page  194. 

Before  singing  it  the  chorister  might 
emphasize  the  purpose  of  the  Sabbath  by 
calling  attention  to  certain  lines  that  here 
beautifully  express  the  Sabbath  spirit 
The  school  will  then  more  likely  sing  it 
with  the  happy  spirit  that  should  char- 
acterize  it's   rendition. 


SONG  NO.  45:  "IN  REMEMBRANCE 
OF  THY  SUFFERING" 

Analysis  by  Tracy  Y.  Cannon 

This  beautiful  sacramental  hymn,  the 
words  and  music  by  the  talented  com- 
poser, Evan  Stephens,  is  a  prayer  to  the 
Lord  that  He  will  purify  our  hearts  and 
make  us  worthy  to  partake  of  the  em- 
blems that  represent  the  great  sacrifice 
He  made  for  mankind. 

A  splendid  opportunity  is  here  afford- 
ed the  chorister  to  drive  home  to  the 
children  a  number  of  vital  truths.  What 
infinite  love  the  Savior  had  that  He 
should  give  Himself  an  offering — dying 
for  the  sinner's  sake!  As  He  was  sinless 
so  we,  too,  must  purify  ourselves  and 
come  to  Him  with  pure  hearts  when  we 
partake  of  the  bread  and  water  which 
typify  His  broken  body  and  spilt  blood. 
Have  we  forgiven  those  whom  we  think 
have  wronged  us?  Are  we  sure  we  have 
made  peace  with  those  whom  we  have  of- 
fended?  May  we  be   counted  worthy   of 


Bis  Spirit  day  by  day?  And  since  we  are 
weak  and  subject  to  temptations,  is  it 
not  necessary  that  we  approach  the 
Throne  of  Grace  each  day  in  humble  sup- 
plication so  that  we  shall  "go  not  far 
astray?"  And  then,  if  we  purify  our- 
'selves,  the  time  will  come  when  we  will 
partake  of  the  bread  and  wine  with  the 
Savior  Himself  after  He  has  come  to 
reign  gloriously  upon  the  earth  with  all 
those  who  have  been  faithful  to  Him 
since  the  time  of  Father  Adam. 

In  teaching  this  song,  be  sure  to  place 
the  proper  emphasis  on  the  important 
words.  The  composer  has  indicated  the 
syllables  that  should  be  strongest  by 
placing  accent  marks  on  the  first  notes 
of  three  of  the  measures  in  the  first  line. 
The  first  note  of  each  measure,  however, 
is  not  always  attached  to  a  word  that  re- 
quires special  emphasis.  For  example, 
the  word  "Dying"  in  the  second  brace, 
even  though  it  occurs  on  the  third  beat, 
requires  more  weight  than  the  word 
"For"  which  immediately  follows  it  on 
a  strong  beat.  Then  again  the  words 
of  the  different  verses  make  it  necessary 
to  sometimes  vary  the  natural  accents. 
By  reading  aloud  and  as  impressively  as 
possible  the  three  verses,  it  will  be  ap- 
parent which  words  are  to  be  accented. 
The  last  line  of  each  verse  requires  spe- 
cial study  to  fit  the  words  to  the  right 
notes.  Observe  that  the  word  "seest," 
in  next  to  the  last  measure,  is  sung  in  the 
soprano  part  to  the  two  notes  d  flat 
and  f. 

The  tempo  should  be  such  that  the 
music  will  have  a  gentle  swing.  The 
song  must  neither  be  sung  too  slowly  nor 
too  boisterously.  By  singing  rather 
lightly  with  a  slight  pressure  on  the  first 
note  of  each  measure,  the  desired  result 
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will  be  obtained.     Beat  "three"   to  each 
measure  beginning  on  the  "up"  beat. 

Began  rather  softly,  swelling  the  tone 
a  little  on  the  words  "of  Thy  suffering." 
Begin  the  second  brace  in  p  gradually 
increasing  the  tone  to  "Dying  for  the 
sinner's  sake."  The  next  brace  may  be 
taken  mf,  the  tone  reaching  its  greatest 
intensity  on  the  words  "against  us."  Be- 
gin the  last  brace  softer,  again  increasing 
the  tone  at  "all  thou  seest"  and  then  de- 


creasing in  volume  to  the  end.  A  little 
rallentando  in  the  last  line  is  effective. 

If  practical  have  this  song  sung  with 
all  four  parts.  If,  however,  it  is  used  as 
a  two-part  song  have  the  altos  sing  the 
tenor  part  in  the  third  brace. 

Only  a  few  suggestive  points  have  here 
been  mentioned.  The  song  is  worthy  of 
careful  study  if  its  full  beauty  is  to  be 
enjoyed. 


PARENTS'  DEPARTMENT 


Howard  R.  Driggs,  Chairman;  N.  T.  Porter,  Henry  H.  Rolapp,  E.  G.  Gowans,  Seymour  B. 

Young,  Charles  H.  Hart,    and  George  N.  Child 


WORK   FOR  JULY 
Study  of  The  Ten  Commandments 

By  N.  T.  Porter 
Eighth  Commandment 

"Thou  Shalt  Not  Steal" 

Exodus  20 

First  Sunday,  July  3,  1921 

Uniform  Fast  Day  lesson 

Subject:  Why  Do  I  Believe  That  the 
Ordinances  of  the  Gospel  were  Revealed 
by  God?  (See  Superintendents'  Depart- 
ment Juvenile  Instructor,  May,  p.  245.) 

It  is  especially  desirable  that  the  Sun- 
day preceding  Fast  Day,  teachers  call  at- 
tention to  the  subject  matter  to  be  dis- 
cussed and  request  the  members  of  the 
class  to  think  over  the  subject  during  the 
week. 

The  assignment  for  Fast  Day  should 
be  given  as  much  attention  as  is  accord- 
ed other  lessons  of  the  month. 

Second  Sunday,  July  10,  1921 

2.  Taking  By  "Cheat." 

a.  Theft  by  "cheat"   in  barter   or   ex- 
change. 

General  Discussion 

Dispossessing  one  of  his  goods  by 
"cheat"  in  barter  or  exchange  is  the  old- 
est, if  not  the  commonest  form  of  the 
every  day  theft. 

The  expression,  "He  is  a  good  trader," 
implies  much. 

Trades  there  are  where  each  party 
trades  well  and  where  each  trader  is  bet- 
ter off  for  the  trade. 


But  the  acknowledged  "good''  trader  is 
understood  to  be  the  one  who  puts  it 
over — over  on  the  other  fellow.  He,  the 
shrewd  barterer,  takes  the  long  end  of 
the  deal  and  passes  the  short  end  to  the 
other  man.  Of  course,  it's  all  done  with 
free  will.  Each  of  his  own  accord  makes 
the  exchange.  If  Smith  gets  the  worst 
of  it — he  was  out-maneuvered,  that  is  all. 
He,  Smith,  had  his  faculties,  and  it's  one 
of.  those  matters  where  the  more  clever 
survive.  If  the  loser  was  deceived  he 
should  have  been  undeceived — if  he  was 
fooled  he  should  have  known.  Novices 
must  learn  the  tricks;  and,  learning  them, 
must  both  use  and  avoid  them. 

And  so  the  guileless  trader  is  "touch- 
ed" and  tutored — tutored  and  "touched" 
until  relieved  of  his  innocence.  Then  he 
has  "business  sense"  in  that  he  has  be- 
come shrewd  and  sharp  and  wary.  Al- 
so he  may  have  a  new  conscience  in  that 
it  has  no  fear  except  from  the  law.  And 
the  law — it  can  be  found  out — and 
dodged. 

Questionnaire 

1.  Mention  the  more  common  methods 
of  "cheat"  in  exchange. 

2.  Show  in  what  way  there  is  an  ele- 
ment of  theft  involved  in  each  case  of 
deceit.  That  is,  what  consent  amounts 
to,  so  procured. 

3.  Distinguish  between  the  "good  trad- 
er," so  called,  and  the  square  dealer. 

4.  Are  there  such  things  as  honest 
tricks  in  trading? 

5.  To  what  extent,  if  any,  are  you  re- 
strained by  the  c  ther  man's  ignorance? 
Are  you  called  upon  to  take  into  account 
the  fact  that  the  other  man  is  being  mis- 
led? 

6.  Are  you  called  upon  to  dispel  the  ig- 
norance of  the  man  on  the  other  side  of 
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the  bargain,  in  case  y,ou  have  not  con- 
tributed to  it? 

7.  Is  it  essential  to  the  honest  trans- 
action that  both  parties  gain  by  the  ex- 
change? 

9.  Sum  up  the  factors  in  the  untainted 
transaction. 

Third  Sunday,  July  17,  1921 
"Thou   Shalt   Not   Steal" 

2.  Taking  by  "Cheat." 

b.  Theft  by  "Cheat"  in  Sale  and  Pur- 
chase, 

General  Discussion 

Since  the  use  ,of  money  and  credit, 
barter  or  exchange  is  largely  effected 
through  the  clearing  house  of  sale  and 
purchase.  But  with  the  partial  passing 
of  direct  barter  or  exchange  the  factor 
•of  "cheat"  did  not  pass.  It  is  the  same 
handmaid  to  "sale"  that  it  was  and  is 
to  "barter."  That  is,  it  renders  the  same 
service  and  gets  the  same  results.  There 
is  no  real  difference  in  the  ways  and 
means  employed  to  unfairly  dispossess 
one  of  his  money  and  those  used  to  dis- 
possess him  of  his  goods.  Any  one  or 
more  of  the  disguised  "cheats"  may  pro- 
cure the  money  omitting  a  just  return  to 
the  buyer.  Sham,  cunning,  artifice,  trick- 
ery, or  any  one  of  the  well  known  fam- 
ily of  "Fraud"  may  preside  at  the  sale 
and  sell  the  buyer  rather  than  the  goods. 
And  why  not,  we  hear  it  said,  when  so 
much  is  possible,  and  when  the  bulk  of 
the  possible  is  legally  permissible. 

Salesmanship,  it  is  said,  is  selling  a 
man  what  he  doesn't  want.  A  mere 
automation  might  pass  him  what  he 
reaches  for. 

Then,  too,  selling  has  long  since  been 
thought  to  be  more  than  a  science — it 
has  been  declared  an  art.  And  some- 
how art  as  applied  to  business  may  lim- 
ply wiliness,  subtlety  and  craft.  Plain 
openness  and  simple  candor  across  the 
counter,  are  said  by  some  to  betray  the 
simpleton  and  the  boob. 

Anyway,  we  are  told,  a  sale  is  a  sale  and 
to  such  the  idea  of  stealing  through  sell- 
ing, so-called,  would  be  an  absurd  no- 
tion. 

Questionnaire 

1.  Show  in  what  way  sales  upon  mis- 
representation amount  to  a  taking  with- 
out right. 

2.  Suppose  the  buyer  takes  upon  his 
own  inspection  and  without  any  repre- 
sentation on  the  part  of  the  seller  but  is 


mistaken  as  to  what  he  is  getting  and 
that  condition  of  mistake  on  his  part  is 
known  to  the  seller,  would  you  be  taking 
without  right  if  you  failed  to  disclose? 

3.  Is  it  taking  without  right  to  sell  a 
man  what  he  does  not  want  or  need  in 
the  absence  of  any  deceit? 

4.  What,  if  any,  is  the  objection  to  be 
held  to  openness  and  frankness  in  mak- 
ing sales? 

5.  Has  wiliness  and  craft  a  place  in 
honest  selling,  or  in  selling  free  from 
the  element  of  theft  as  we  are  consider- 
ing it? 

6.  Is  profiteering  a  plain  violation  of 
the  eighth  commandment? 

7.  If  question  6  is  to  be  answered  in 
the  affirmative,  what  would  be  the  meas- 
ure of  a  just  or  honest  profit? 

8.  What  about  the  frequently  quoted 
law  of  supply  and  demand? 

9.  What  constitutes  fairness  in  a  trans- 
action of  sale? 

Fourth  Sunday,  July  24,  1921 

"Thou   Shalt   Not   Steal" 

2.  Taking  by  "Cheat." 

c.  Theft  by  False  Pretense. 

General  Discussion 

Of  all  the  takings  by  "cheat,"  "false 
pretense"  invites  our  bitterest  contempt. 

Few  things  revolt  the  normal  soul  like 
perjury.  And  of  life's  many  falsities,  false 
pretense  is  the  one  sham  which  dissimu- 
lates— deals  doubly — belies  self  and  coun- 
terfeits not  only  thought,  but  smears  the 
very  motive  with  deceit. 

Yet,  grave  as  it  seems  by  frequency, 
this  falsity  of  pretense  has  made  itself 
an  every  day  affair  until  now  we  might 
confess  that  in  its  presence  there  is  scare 
a  twitch  of  conscience  where  once  there 
was  a  moral  shudder. 

Theft  by  false  pretense,  in  legal  degree', 
ranks  .below  theft  by  stealth.  In  moral 
degree  it  ranks  far  above  it.  For,  in  the 
former  the  thief  may  use  darkness  only 
as  a  screen,  while  in  the  latter  he  masks 
design  with  perjury.  Here  we  have  one 
of  those  legal  anomalies  to  which  we 
referred.  The  case  where  stealing  is  not 
stealing.  Where  the  use  of  physical  con- 
cealment is  declared  to  be  less  obnoxious 
than  the  use  of  mental  concealment. 

Is  it  that  taking  by  stealth  is  more  sur- 
reptitious and  less  frequent1 — less  genteel? 
Is  it  that  physical  vision  is  to  be  more 
protected  than  mental  vision?  Or,  is 
mental  assent,  however  procured,  the  con- 
doning thing? 
In  any  event   "pretense"   is   a  weapon 
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of  convenience.  It  is  the  ready  means 
for  the  dispossessors'  end.  There  is  no 
waiting  for  darkness  on  the  one  hand,  or 
for  absence  on  the  other. 

Then  it  is  so  much  more  clever,  so 
much  more  like  a  work  of  art  to  do  it 
in  the  so-called  "openly."  Then  men  ap- 
plaud it,  if  not  approve  it.  We  ail  de- 
spise a  sneak  thief. 

The  false  adage  would  seem  to  be  that 
if  one  takes  (and  taking  is  the  custom) 
let  him  take  with  the  eye  seeing,  for  it 
matters  little  if  the  mind  does  not  un- 
derstand. To  put  it  bluntly,  first  steal 
consent;  then,  having  that,  take  the 
goods. 

Questionnaire 

1.  Just  what  is  involved  in  "false  pre- 
tense" as  applied  to  dispossessing  one  of 
his  property?  That  is,  the  general  char- 
acter of  such  pretense  and  the  general 
result. 

2.  What  are  the  special  elements,  in 
procuring  by  false  pretense,  that  call  for 
special  condemnation? 


3.  Explain  why  such  practice  is  not 
classified  by  law  as  theft. 

4.  Show  why  false  pretense  is  prob- 
bably  the  most  effective  form  of  deceit. 

5.  Distinguish  between  the  disguise  of 
motive  and  the  deceit  as  to  the  physi- 
cal facts. 

6.  Which  is  the  more  discernible  to 
the  other  party  to  the  transaction? 

7.  Would  these  differences  account  for 
the  frequent  faking  of  motive? 

8.  Aside  from  the  primary  elements  of 
theft  what  other  ill  effects  must  follow 
this  practice? 

9.  Why  has  the  moral  shock  from  the 
employment  of  a  false  pretense  become 
minimized  as  shown  by  a  lack  of  reaction 
in  the  public  mind? 

10.  Why  the  apparent  premium  placed 
on  sharp  practice  and  wiliness  or  what  is 
referred  to  in  more  softened  accent  as 
dealers'  shrewdness? 

Fifth  Sunday,  July  31,  1921 

Review,  or  local  subject. 


THEOLOGICAL  DEPARTMENT 


John  M.  Mills,  Chairman;  Geo.  H.  Wallace,  and  Robert  L.  Judd 


First  Year — Ancient  Apostles 
First  Sunday,  August  7,  1921 

Uniform  Fast  Day  lesson 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  the  Sab- 
bath Day  to  be  a  divine  institution?  (See 
Superintendents'  Department.) 

This  Fast  Day  lesson  should  be  called 
to  the  attention  of  the  pupils  a  week  be- 
fore Fast  Day — July  31st — and  the  assign- 
ment of  the  topic  should  be  made  with 
as  much  care  as  any  other  lesson  in  the 
course. 

Second  Sunday,  August  14,  1921 

Lesson  23.    Saul's  Conversion 


Reference:   Acts  9:1-22. 
Aim:     "Sincerity  of   purpose   leads 
truth." 

I.  Saul's  Enmity  Toward  Christians. 

1.  His  zeal  in  persecution. 

II.  His  Journey  to  Damascus. 

1.  Purpose. 

III.  His  Vision. 

1.  The  Lord's  message. 


to 


IV.  Saul  and  Ananias. 

1.  Ananias'  Mission. 

2.  Saul's    acceptance    of    the    Gospel 
Plan. 

"Damascus,  which  claims  to  be  the  old- 
est city  in  the  world,  was  the  capitol  of 
Syria,  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  miles 
from  Jerusalem.  The  journey  required 
six  or  eight  days,  over  mountains,  plains 
and  deserts.  *  *  *  Saul  went  in  great 
pomp.  His  attendants  treated  their 
Rabbi  with  great  respect."  This  com- 
pany traveled  in  different  style  from  that 
of  the  humble  followers  of  Jesus  whose 
journeys  were  on  foot. — Weed. 

Third  Sunday,  August  21,  1921 
Lesson  24.    In  Another  School 

Reference:     Acts  9:22-31;   11:22-26. 

Aim:  True  intelligence  and  true  hap- 
piness are  found  in  the  Gospel  of  Jesus 
Christ;  or,  Faith  in  the  Gospel  is  the 
first  step  toward  true  knowledge,  and 
leads  through  sacrifice,  to  'wisdom  and 
happiness. 
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I.  With  Disciples  at  Damascus. 

1.  Saul's  teachers  compared. 

2.  Receives  inspiration. 

II.  In   Solitude. 

1.  Alone  with  God. 

2,  Communion  with  Holy  Spirit. 

III.  Return  to  Damascus  and  Flight. 

1.  Preaching. 

2.  Friends  and  enemies. 

IV.  With  Disciples  in  Jerusalem. 

1.  Change  after  three  years. 

2.  How  received. 

3.  Persecution  and  flight. 

V.  With  Barnabas  at  Antioch. 

1.  How    called. 

2.  Hlis  first  appointment. 

"There  is  a  beautiful  tradition  which 
we  can  almost  believe  concerning  Barna- 
bas," says  Weed. 

"It  is  said  that  he  became  a  Christian 
at  an  early  date  and  long  and  earnestly 
sought  the  conversion  of  his  friend  and 
schoolmate  of  many  and  happy  years. 
Failing  in  this  their  old  friendship  was 
broken.  On  Saul's  return  from  Damascus, 
Barnabas,  not  knowing  of  the  great 
change  in  him,  meeting  him  on  the  street, 
tried  once  more  to  persuade  him  to  turn 
from  his  evil  ways  and  become  one  of 
the  Christian  band.  Saul  fell  at  his  feet 
weeping,  and  told  him  all  that  happened." 

"A  street  named  Singon  in  Antioch  is 
remembered  as  that  in  which  Saul  began 
to  preach  the  Gospel  revealed  to  him  in 
the  street  called  Straight,  in  Damascus. 
His  preaching  place  was  in  the  busiest 
place  of  the  city,  the  greatest  thorough- 
fare of  the  giddy  and  the  vile,  the  gay 
and  pleasure  seeking  Greeks,  the  wealthy- 
Jews  and  the  Roman  soldiers.  Near  by 
was  the  Senate  House;  the  Forum;  the 
Amphitheatre;  the  Pantheon  and  other 
temples.  The  carved  image  on  Mount 
Silphius   was  above   him."— Weed. 

Fourth  Sunday,  August  28,  1921 

Lesson   25.     Special    Messengers   to 
Jerusalem 

References:  Acts  11:27-30;  12:-l-4-20, 
25.   _ 

Aim:  _A  duty  well  performed  is  good 
preparation  for  the  one  to  follow. 

I.  Agabus  the  Prophet. 

1.  His  prophecy. 
a.  Its  fulfillment. 

II.  The  Christians  at  Antioch  Send  Re- 

lief. 

1.  Their  liberal  contributions. 

2.  Their  messengers. 
a.  To  whom  sent. 

III.  Conditions  at  This  Time  at  Jerusa- 
lem.        • 

1.  Persecution  of  the  Saints. 


a.  Death  of  James. 

2.  Imprisonment  of   Peter. 

3.  Death  of  Herod  Agrippa. 

IV.  Barnabas  and   Saul   Return  to  Anti- 
och. 

1.  Their  ministry  fulfilled. 

2.  Meeting  at  Antioch. 

a.  Certain   prophets   and   teachers 

3.  Their  missionary  call. 

Advanced  Theological 

LESSONS  FOR  AUGUST 

First  Sunday,  August  7,   1921 

Uniform   Fast   Day  lesson 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  the  Sab- 
bath Day  to  be  a  divine  institution?  (See 
Superintendents'  Department.) 

This  Fast  Day  lesson  should  he  called 
to  the  attention  of  the  pupils  a  week  be- 
fore Fast  Day — July  31st — and  the  assign- 
ment of  the  topic  should  be  made  with 
as  much  care  as  any  other  lesson  in  the 
course. 

The    Sabbath    Day 

I.  The    Sabbath   of   the    Hebrew   People. 

(See  Exodus  20.) 

II.  The  Sabbath  of  the  Latter-day  Saints. 

(Doc.  and  Cov.  59:10;  68:29.) 

III.  The   Seventh  Day  Adventists. 

IV.  Why  Should  We  Observe  One  Day 
in  Seven  for  Rest. 

V.  What  is   an   Observance   of  the   Sab- 

bath. 
Note:   Discuss   Sunday  movies,   shows, 
hikes,  amusements,   etc. 

Second  Sunday,  August  14,  1921 

The  Book  of  Mormon 

I.  A  History  of  Three  Peoples. 

a.  The  Jaredites. 

b.  The  people  of  Lehi. 

c.  The  people  of  Mulek. 

II.  Their  Plates. 

a.  The  Brass  Plates. 

b.  The  Large  Plates. 

c.  The  Small  Plates. 

d.  The  24  Plates  of  Gold. 

e.  The  Plates  of  Mormon. 

III.  Nephite   Government. 

a.  The  Monarchy. 

b.  The   Republic. 

c.  Tribal  government. 

IV.  Nephite   Religion. 

V.  Work  of  Mormon  and  Moroni. 

a.  Warriors. 

b.  Religious  men. 
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c.  Writers. 
VI.  Who  Have  Read  the  Book? 

Third  Sunday,  August  21,  1921 

The   Ten   Commandments    (Exodus    20) 

I  I.  Brought  Forth  by  Moses. 

a.  Give  a  brief  of  the  life  of  Moses. 

1.  Forty  years   education. 

2.  Forty  years  an  exile. 

3.  Forty  years  in  the  wilderness 

II.  Repeat  the  Ten    Commandments. 

III.  Other  Laws  Based  Upon  Them. 


Note:  They  are  basic  for  all  peoples. 

Fourth  Sunday,  August  28,  1921 

The  Pearl  of  Great  Price 

I.  What  It  Is. 

II.  The  Book  of  Abraham.     • 

a.  How  Joseph  Smith  obtained  it. 

b.  What  dt  contains. 

c.  How  translated. 

III.  One  of  the  Standard  Works   of  the 
Church. 

IV.  What  Students  Know  of  the  Book. 


SECOND  INTERMEDIATE 

DE  PARTMEAT 


Harold  G.  Reynolds,  Chairman;  Horace  H.  Cummings,  J.  Leo  Fairbanks, 
T.  Albert  Hooper  and  Alfred  C.  Rees 


First  Year  — Church  History 

Suggestions  for  Stake  Board  Members 

The  question  has  been  asked  as  to  what 
matters  should  be  considered  at  the  Union 
meeting  now  that  weekly  Teacher-Train- 
ing classes  ar.e  held.  It  is  suggested  that 
the  Uniform  Fast  Day  lesson  be  develop- 
ed in  the  department  and  that  where 
there  is  a  fifth  Sunday  in  the  month  and 
no  lesson  provided  that  the  work  be  out- 
lined for  this  Sunday.  There  is  not  suf- 
ficient time  at  the  fourth  session  of  the 
Teacher-Training  classes  to  outline  all 
the  lessons  for  the  following  month  and 
an  opportunity  is  given  at  the  Union 
meeting  to  complete  unfinished  outlines, 
also  to  discuss  supplementary  material, 
pictures,   maps,   etc. 

LESSONS  FOR  AUGUST 

First  Sunday,  August  7th,  1921 

Uniform   Fast  Day  lesson 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  the  Sab- 
bath Day  to  be  a  divine  institution?  (See 
Superintendents'  Department.) 

This  Fast  Day  lesson  should  he  called 
to  the  attention  of  the  pupils  a  week  be- 
fore Fast  Day — July  31st — and  the  assign- 
ment of  the  topic  should  be  made  with 
as  much  care  as  any  other  lesson  in  the 
course. 

Second  Sunday,  August  14th,  1921 

Lesson   24 

Pupils'  Text:  "A  Young  Folks'  His- 
tory of  the  Church,"  Chapter  24. 


Teachers'  Reference:  "One  Hundred 
Years  of  Mormonism,"  pages  330  to  351 

In  leading  up  to  this  tragedy,  consider 
the  events  preceding  the  martyrdom. 
First,  the  political  condition;  second,  the 
Prophet  as  a  candidate  for  the  President 
of  the  United  States  and  his  views  on 
government;  third,  the  Expositor's  Press; 
fourth,  martial  law  in  Nauvoo.  Point  out 
the  reasons  the  Prophet  accepted  the 
candidacy  for  the  Presidency  of  the 
United  States.  (See  "One  Hundred  Years 
of  Mormonism,"  pages  234-236.)  Teach- 
ers should  also  read  the  Prophet's  ad- 
dress to  the  Nauvoo  Legion.  ("One  Hun- 
dred Years  of  Mormonism,"  page  343.) 

Picture  the  farewell  scene  of  the 
Prophet  and  Hyrum  leaving  Nauvoo  for 
Carthage.  Point  out  the  premonitions  of 
the  Prophet  concerning  his  martyrdom. 
Call  attention  to  the  incidents  in  the 
Carthage  jail  before  the  martyrdom. 

In  this  lesson  emphasize  the  great  sac- 
rifice made  by  the  Prophet  and  Hyrum 
for  the  establishment  of  this  great  latter- 
day  work.  They  could  not  deny  that 
which  they  knew  was  true  and  came 
from  God,  and  sealed  their  testimony 
with  their  blood.  Mention  the  great  sac- 
rifice of  our  Savior  and  His  Disciples 
who  sealed  their  testimony  and  missions 
with  their  blood. 

In  your  assignment'  for  next  Sunday's 
lesson  it  would  be  well  to  ask  the  boys 
and  girls  to  consider  during  the  week 
their  reasons  for  believing  that  Joseph 
Smith  was  a  true  Prophet  of  the  Lord. 
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Third  Sunday,  August  21,  1921 
Lesson  25. 

Pupils'  Text:  "A  Young  Folks'  His- 
tory of  the  Church,"  Chapter  25. 

Teachers'  References:  "One  Hundred 
Years  of  Mormonism,"  pages  371-394. 

It  is  suggested  at  this  point  that  the 
life  and  labors  of  the  Prophet  Joseph 
Smith  be  reviewed,  particularly  the  first 
vision,  the  coming  forth  of  the  Book  of 
Mormon,  the  restoration  of  the  Priest- 
hood, and  the  organization  of  the  Church. 
Describe  the  scene  as  the  bodies  of  the 
Prophet  and  Hyrum  were  brought  to 
Nauvoo.  The  late  Sister  Emmeline  B. 
Wells,  in  conversation  with  the  writer, 
stated  that  she  well  remembered  the  mar- 
tyrdom and  burial  of  the  Prophet  Joseph 
and  Hyrum.  The  day  the  bodies  were 
brought  to  Nauvoo  there  was  a  heavy 
rainfall.  Sorrow  was  in  the  hearts  of 
the  Saints;  it  was  the  darkest  day  h\ 
the  history  of  the  Church.  (See  "One 
Hundred  Years  of  Mormonism,"  pages 
352-354.) 

In  the  sixth  chapter  of  "One  Hundred 
Years  of  Mormonism"  teachers  will  also 
find  a  splendid  description  of  the  Proph- 
et and  several  contributions  concerning 
the  life  of  this  great  leader.  Point  out 
in  this  lesson  the  situation  confronting 
the  Church  at  the  death  of  the  Prophet 
and  the  spirit  of  unrest  that  existed.  Con- 
sider the  meeting  at  the  return  of  the 
Apostles  to  Nauvoo  and  the  address  of 
Sidney  Rigdon.  Give  particular  emphasis 
to  the  discourse  of  President  Brigham 
Young  and  the  marvelous  transformation 
in  his  appearance  and  voice.  Read  the 
testimony  of  Sister  Emmeline  B.  Wells, 
who  as  a  girl  attended  this  meeting  in 
the  grove  on  Temple  Hill  and  witnessed 
the  transformation.  (See  "What  It  Means 
to  be  a  Mormon,"  pages  171-173,  text- 
book for  3rd  year  Second  Intermediate 
Department.)  Read  also  the  testimony  of 
Benjamin  F.  Johnson,  private  secretary 
to  the  Prophet.  ("One  Hundred  Years 
of  Mormonism,"  pages  381-382.) 

At  the  afternoon  meeting,  the  Twelve 
were  sustained  as  leaders  of  the  Church. 
A  revelation  given  to  the  Prophet  Joseph 
Smith  is  clear  as  to  the  order  of  the 
Church  that  when  the  Quorum  of  the 
First  Presidency  is  dissolved  by  death 
of  the  President  the  power  of  the  Presi- 
dency rests  upon  the  Quorum  of  the 
Twelve.  (See  Doctrine  and  Covenants, 
Section   107:22-24.) 

There   will   not   be    sufficient   time    to 

consider  the  expulsion  of  the  Saints  from 

Nauvoo.     It  would  be  well  in  your  pre- 


view of  next  Sunday's  lesson  to  include 
this  subject. 

Fourth  Sunday,  August  28,  1921 

Lesson  26 

Pupils'  Text:  "A  Young  Folks'  His- 
tory of  the  Church,"  Chapter  26. 

Teachers'  References:  "One  Hundred 
Years  of  Mormonism,"  pages  384-403. 

The  Prophet  Joseph  Smith,  before 
leaving  Nauvoo  for  Carthage,  predicted, 
referring  to  the  Saints:  "Little  do  they 
know  the  trials  that  await  them.  I  tell 
you  as  soon  as  they  have  shed  my  blood 
they  will  thirst  for  the  blood  of  every 
man  in  whose  heart  lies  a  single  spark 
of  the  fulness  of  the  Gospel."  Consider 
the  fulfilment  of  this  remarkable  pre- 
diction. First,  the  unjust  charges  made 
against  the  Saints.  Second,  opposition 
from  enemies,  mobbing,  etc.  Third,  mur- 
derers of  the  Prophet  tried.  Fourth,_  re- 
moval of  the  main  body  of  the  Saint's. 
Fifth,  condition  of  the  remaining  Saints. 
Sixth,  whipping  and  kidnaping.  Seventh 
the  battle  of  Nauvoo.  Eighth,  the  treaty. 
Ninth,  the  remaining  Saints  driven  from 
their  homes. 

Show  that  during  the  persecution  and 
opposition  the  Nauvoo  Temple  was  built. 
Mention  the  preparation  necessary  _  for 
the  removal  of  the  main  body  of  Saints. 
Draw  attention  to  the  efforts  of  Gov- 
ernor Ford  to  defend  Nauvoo  and  the 
Saints.  Before  leaving  Nauvoo  consider 
how  this  city  had  grown  through  the  in- 
dustry and  enterprise  of  the  Saints  from 
a  marsh  to  a  beautiful  city  and  the  larg- 
est in  the  State  of  Illinois.  Point  out 
the  condition  of  the  Saints  after  they  had 
been  driven  from  their  homes  across  the 
river. 

"Thomas  L.  Kane,  who  had  just  cross- 
ed the  river,  having   spent  a  few   hours 
in  the   now    deserted   "Mormon",    town, 
suddenly  came  upon  a  crowd  of  several 
hundred    human    creatures,    among    the 
docks  and  rushes,  sheltered  only  by  the 
darkness,  without  roof  between  them  and 
the  sky.     Dreadful,  indeed,  was  the  suf- 
ferings of  these  forsaken  beings,  bowed 
and  cramped  by  cold  and  sunburn,  alter- 
nating as  each  weary  day  and  night  drag- 
ged on.     They  were,  almost  all  of  them 
the    crippled    victims    of   disease.      They 
could  not  satisfy  the  feeble  cravings  of 
the  sick.     They  had  not  bread  to  quiet 
the  righteous  hunger  cries  of  their  chil- 
dren.     Mothers    and    babies,    daughters 
and  grandparents,  all  of  them  alike  were 
bivouacked  in  tatters,  wanting  even  cov- 
ering to  comfort  the   sick.     These  were 
'Mormons'     famishing     in     Lee     county, 
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Iowa,  an  the  fourth  week  of  the  month 
of  September,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord, 
1846." 

The  wonderful  manifestation  of  the 
goodness  and  power  of  the  Lord  in  the 
sending  of  quail  was  no  doubt  a  great 
comfort  to  these  hungry  and  stricken 
Saints  and  gave  them  courage  to  contin- 
ue their  journey.  Illustrate  by  relating 
the  incident  of  the  Children  of  Israel  who. 
were  fed  with  manna  in  the  wilderness. 


Third  Year— "What  it  Means  to 

be  a 'Mormon" 

LESSONS  FOR  AUGUST,   1921 

First  Sunday,  August  7,  1921 

Uniform  Fast  Day  lesson 

We  urge  that  every  teacher  of  the  Sec- 
ond Intermediate  Department  make  use 
of  these  lessons  on  Fast  Day. 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  the  Sab- 
bath Day  to  be  a  divine  institution?  (See 
Superintendents'  Department.) 

This  Fast  Day  lesson  should  be  called 
to  the  attention  of  the  pupils  a  week  be- 
fore Fast  Day — July  31st— and  the  assign- 
ment of  the  topic  should  be  made  with 
as  much  care  as  any  other  lesson  in  the 
course. 

Second  Sunday,  August  14,  1921 

Text:  "What  it  Means  to  be  a  Mor- 
mon," Chapter  23. 

Our  Church  is  the  only  church  there 
is  whose  missionaries  go  out  to  preach 
the  Gospel  and  pay  their  own  expenses. 
Get  members  of  the  class  to  .explain  the 
missionary    system    of    the    Church. 

Assign  to  the  whole  class  the  relating 
of  missionary  experiences  which  they 
can  learn  from  friends  or  relatives  who 
have  been  on  missions. 


Develop  the  advantages  to  the  indi- 
vidual who  fulfills  an  honorable  mission 
along  the  following  lines: 

1st:  Increase  in  faith. 

2nd:  Increase  in  knowledge. 

3rd:  Growth  of  self-confidence. 

4th:  Growth  in  ability. 

,5th:  Development  of  the  powers  and 
graces  of  public  speaking. 

Third  Sunday,  August  21,  1921     - 

On  the  second  Sunday  the  class  will 
have  discussed  the  system  and  method 
of  our  missionary  work.  For  this  day 
invite  one  or  two  returned  missionaries 
to  visit  your  class  and  tell  the  members 
some  of  their  most  thrilling  experiences 
in  the  mission  field.  Keep  in  mind  that 
you  want  faith  promoting  experiences 
that  will  stimulate  interest  in  missionary 
work  in  the  souls  of  the  members  of  your 
class. 

Fourth  Sunday,  August  28,  1921 

Subject:     Cigarettes. 

Text:  "What  it  Means  to  be  a  Mor- 
mon," Chapter  24. 

We  suggest  that  the  teacher  can  get 
much  valuable  material  for  the  develop- 
ment of  this  lesson  and  the  next  one 
from  Professor  Fred  J.  Pack's  book  "To- 
bacco and  Human  Efficiency."  Get 
members  of  the  class  to  read  that  oor- 
tion  of  the  Word  of  Wisdom  relating  to 
this  point.  (Doc.  and  Cov.  89:8;  also  the 
quotations  in  the  text, . page  111.) 

Get  opinions  of  the  class  as  to  why  the 
cigarette  is  sometimes  called  "The  Little 
White  Slaver,"  or  "Coffin  Nail." 

Develop  the  review  questions  at  the 
end  of  the  chapter. 

Remember  the  interest  in  your  class 
depends  upon  the  following: 

Thorough  preparation  on  your  part. 

The  stimulating  of  interest  in  the  next 
lesson    by   a    carefully  worded   preview. 

The  encouragement  of  pupils  to  tell 
the  lesson  themselves. 


FIRST  INTERMEDIATE 


George  M.  Cannon,  Chairman;  Josiah  Burrows,  John  W.  Walker 


First  Year — Book  of  Mormon 

LESSONS  FOR  AUGUST 
First  Sunday,  August  7,  1921 
Uniform  Fast  Day  lesson 
Subject:     Why  do  I  believe  the  Sab- 


bath Day  to  be  a  divine  institution?  (See 
Superintendents'  Department.) 

This  Fast  Day  lesson  should  be  called 
to  the  attention  of  the  pupils  a  week  be- 
fore Fast  Day— July  31st— and  the  assign- 
ment of  the  topic  should  be  made  with 
as  much  care  as  any  other  lesson  in  the 
course. 
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Second  Sunday,  August  14,  1921 
Lesson  24.     The  Gallant  Two  Thousand 

Text:    Alma   45,   56,   57. 

I.  Helaman. 

1.  His  noble  qualities  as  a  boy. 

2.  Records  an  important  prophecy  by 
Alma. 

3.  Alma's  departure.  Helaman's  mis- 
sionary work. 

II.  The  Two  Thousand  Boy  Soldiers. 

1.  They  remembered  the  teaching  of 
their  mothers,  to  have  faith  and 
trust  in  the  Lord. 

III.  The  Battle  with  the  Lamanites. 

1.  Pursued  by  the  Lamanites.  The 
young  soldiers  fight  with  great 
faith  and  resohttion.  The  Laman- 
ites surrender.  Not  one  soldier 
slain. 

IV.  The  Second  Terrible  Battle. 

1.  Rebellion  of  the  Prisoners  under 
Gid. 

2.  Another  fierce  engagement.  One 
Thousand  Nephites  slain.  Two 
thousand  and  sixty  boy  soldiers 
badly  wounded,  two  hundred  faint- 
ed from  loss  of  blood,  but  not  one 
life  lost. 

Aim:  Faith  and  courage  waged  in 
defense  of  home  and  country  merits  di- 
vine guidance  and  protection. 

Illustration:  Evidences  of  protection 
in  the  experiences  of  our  returned  Utah 
soldiers. 

1.  Helaman. — The  Book  of  Mormon 
tells  us  about  a  great  and  good  man  who 
lived  in  this  councry,  many,  many  years 
ago.  His  name  was  Helaman.  He  was 
a  son  "of  Alma,  the  younger. 

2.  When  Helaman  was  a  little  boy  he 
began  to  lay  the  foundation  of  a  noble 
life.  How  did  he  start?  By  obeying  his 
father  and  mother;  by  praying  daily  to 
the  Lord  to  guide  him  by  His  Holy 
Spirit;  by  being  honest  and  truthful;  by 
saying  "No,"  when  he  was  tempted  by 
other  boys  to  do  wrong;  by  attending 
to  his  Church  duties.  These  are  some 
of  the  rungs  of  the  ladder  by  which 
Helaman  climbed  to  high  place  among 
his  people,  the  Nephites. 

1.  Helaman  Becomes  President  of  the 
Church. — Helaman's  father  did  not  die; 
the  Lord  took  him  to  Himself.  Then 
Helaman  became  president  of  the  Church. 
He  and  other  faithful  leaders  traveled 
much  and  their  labors  among  the  Ne- 
phites proved  a  great  blessing  to  many. 

1.  The  People  of  Ammon  and  Their 
Covenant  with  the  Lord. — Besides  being 
leader  of  the  Church,  Helaman  was  a 
valiant  soldier..     He  took  an  active  pan 


in  many  battles.  At  one  time;  when  the 
Nephites  were  at  war  with  the  Laman- 
ites, the  people  of  Ammon  offered  to 
fight  on  the  side  of  the  Nephites. 

2.  These  people  were  Lamanites,  who 
had  been  converted  through  the  preach- 
ing of  Ammon  and  other  missionaries. 
When  they  joined  the  Church  they  made 
a  covenant  with  the  Lord  that  they 
would  never  engage  in  war  again.  Hela- 
man and  the  other  Nephite  officers 
would  not  accept  the  offer  made  by  the 
people  oi  Ammon;  they  would  not  let 
them  break  their  covenant  with  the 
Lord,  for  the  Lord  despises  covenant- 
breakers. 

1.  The      Valiant      Two      Thousand.— 

Among  the  people  of  Ammon  were  two 
thousand  young  men.  They  were  the 
pride  and  joy  of  their  parents.  From 
their  childhood  they  had  been  taught  by 
their  mothers  to  love  God  and  to  keep 
His  commandments.  They  were  taught 
that  if  they  would  put  their  trust  in  the 
Lord  He  would  help  them  in  every  time 
of  trouble. 

2.  These  young  men  believed  all  that 
their  mothers  had  taught  them.  They 
had  strong  faith;  they  lived  such  good, 
clean  lives  that  they  had  no  fear  of 
death.  They  went  to  Helaman  and  told 
him  they  were  ready  to  fight  in  defense 
of  the  Nephites.  Helaman  hesitated. 
The  two  thousand  were  mere  boys;  they 
had  no  military  experience  whatever; 
how  could  they  stand  against  trained 
soldiers? 

3.  But  the  young  men  said  to  Hela- 
man: "Our  mother  have  taught  us  to 
have  faith  in  God;  they  have  taught  us 
that  if  we  put  our  faith  in  Him  He  will 
deliver  us.  Our  mothers  spoke  the  truth, 
and  they  know  it.  Let  us  help  our  breth- 
ren, the  Nephites.  Our  God  is  with  us, 
and  He  will  not  let  us  fall  in  battle." 

1.  Saved  Through  Faith. — Helaman 
and  his  two  thousand  young  soldiers 
went  forth  to  battle.  Never  were  men 
known  to  fight  so  well  as  did  the  two 
thousand  young  Ammonites  on  that  oc- 
casion. Many  of  the  Lamanites  were 
slain,  and  the  rest  delivered  up  their 
weapons  and  suffered  themselves  to  be 
made  prisoners  of  war. 

2.  When  the  battle  had  ended  Hela- 
man called  the  roll  of  his  little  army,  and 
to  his  great  surprise  and  delight  there 
was    not    one    missing.      A    number    of 

them  were  wounded,  but  not  a  single  life 
was  lost.  They  were  saved  because  of 
their  faith  in  God,  the  faith  that  had  been 
planted  in  their  hearts  through  the  teach- 
ing of  their  mothers. 
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JESUS  CHRIST  AND  HIS  MOTHER 


Bouguereau 


Jesus  Christ  and  His  Mother 

(Suggestions  for  picture  study,  by  J.  Leo  Fairbanks) 

This  painting  represents  Christ  as  a  man  when  His  loving 
mother  still  had  a  profound  interest  and  care  for  her  son.  Wil- 
lingly she  risks  her  life  to  rescue  His. 

The  other  women  following  intercede  but  are  beaten  by  the 
guards  when  the  Christ  interceded  for  them,  but  seemingly  with 
little  care  for  himself.  Undoubtedly  he  knew  his  time  had  come 
and  that  he  was  doing  His  Father's  will. 

Although  there  is  a  great  crowd  in  the  procession,  still  the 
artist  has  cleverly  suggested  it,  while  showing  only  five  faces  be- 
sides the  two  principal  figures.  Note  the  lines  that  point  to  the 
subject,  and  the  intense  expression  on  these  faces.  Have  you 
ever  seen  faces  like  them?  Really  they  are  quite  like  ordinary 
folks.  Contrast  with  them  the  beautiful  expression  in  Jesus'  and 
His  mother's  faces. 

This  is  one  of  the  strong  characteristics  of  the  French  artist 
who  painted  this  picture.  He  always  strove  to  represent  the  ideal 
type.  Many  criticise  him  for  it  and  say  they  do  not  like  his  work. 
One  man  writing  in  defense  of  Bouguereau  said:  "Let  me  ob- 
serve that  an  artist  ought  never  be  blamed  because  he  is  not  some 
other  kind'  of  man,  the  only  question  is  whether  the  painter  is 
or  is  not  good  in  his  own  kind.  Bouguereau  has  not  sufficient 
strength  of  realism  for  subjects  frankly  taken  from  the  actual 
world,  but  when  reality  is  not  wanted  his  idealism  is  very  valuable. 
His  paintings  are  very  valuable  for  chapels  and  churches  where 
the  worshiper  does  not  want  to  see  the  Holy  Virgin  as  the  car- 
penter's wife  of  Nazareth,  he  wants  to  be  helped  so  that  his  im- 
agination may  realize  what  to  him  is  more  than  half  divine — 
woman,  indeed,  in  form,  but  raised  far  above  earthly  humanity 
by  heavenly  grace  and  favor. 

Bouguereau  adopted  art  as  a  profession  in  spite  of  his  par- 
ents' protests.  They  then  compelled  him  to  support  himself. 
This  he  did  very  easily,  going  from  place  to  place  that  no  artist 
had  visited  before,  and  painted  portraits  for  $3  apiece.  He  won 
the  prize  which  entitled  him  to  4  years  residence  in  Rome  at  the 
expense  of  the  French  government.  He  married  an  American 
girl  who  was  a  pupil  of  his.  Her  work  resembles  his  own  very 
much. 


MARY  WITH  JESUS   AND  JOHN  THE  BAPTIST 


Botticelli 


The  Virgin  with  the  Child  Jesus 

(Suggestions  for  picture  study,  by  J.   Leo  Fairbanks) 

This  picture  was  painted  by  an  Italian  named  Botticelli,  who 
lived  about  five  hundred  years  ago.  At  that  time  people  were 
surrounding  their  religious  beliefs  with  much  mystery  and  sub- 
jects like  the  Christ  child  were  represented  with  adoring  attend- 
ants. In  this  picture  John  the  Baptist  is  worshiping,  but  is  ap- 
parently unnoticed  by  the  subject  of  his  adoration. 

The  cross  seen  against  the  window,  the  rich  brocade,  lace, 
cushions,  embellished  book,  lavish  architecture,  etc.,  are  all  help- 
ful in  giving  an  elegant  setting  to  the  scene.  They  were  to  cause 
an  attitude  of  reverence  in  the  beholder  rather  than  to  tell  the 
whole  truth  or  explain  the  humble  surroundings  of  the  infant  re- 
deemer of  the  world. 

Botticelli  has  certainly  represented  a  dependent  infant  which 
turns  to  its  mother  for  a  loving  embrace.  Though  the  child  is 
not  pretty,  still  its  searching  gaze  into  its  mother's  face  has  a 
tender  and  beautiful  expression.  Soothingly  the  mother  caresses 
the  babe  with  a  tenderness  that  only  a  mother  can  bestow. 

'  This  picture  has  different  meanings  to  different  people. 
Study  it  long  enough  to  impress  you  with  some  meaning.  Can 
you  express  it? 

A  great  writer  said  of  Botticelli  that,  "he  was  most  original 
of  painters — but  fantastic  and  restless  and  who  in  his  passion  for 
expressive  line  often  became  violent,  rather  than  suggestive." 

The  figures  are  usually  very  tall  and  thin.  Botticelli  could 
draw  in  a  splendid  way.  Look  at  the  shapely  hand  of  the  mother 
and  the  bony  hands  of  the  young  man.  The  modeling  of  the 
mother's  features  is  very  exquisite. 

After  500  years  many  people  admire  this  work  of  art.    Why? 
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Third  Sunday,  August  21,  1921 

Lesson  25.     The  Girl  Who  Carried  the 
Message  to  Moroni 
Text:     Alma  50. 

I.  Moroni    Fortifies    the    Nephite    Cities. 

II.  Morianton's  Bold  Scheme. 

1.  Claims  part  ,of  the  land  of  Lehi. 
Moroni  appealed  too. 

2.  Attempts  to  retreat  Northward. 

III.  The  Young  Nephite  Girl. 

1.  Delivers  a  message  to  Moroni. 

2.  Teancum      intercepts      Morianton. 
Morianton  slain. 

Aim:  The  value  and  effects  of  an  in- 
dividual effort  in  behalf  of  justice  and 
liberty. 

Illustration:  The  story  of  young 
Rowan  who  carried  a  message  to  Gar- 
cia. 

Application:  What  message  of  good  to 
others  can  the  children  carry? 

1.  Morianton. — There  lived  at  one  time 
among  the  Nephites  a  man  named  Mor- 
ianton. He  was  not  a  good  man.  He 
was  proud  and  haughty.  He  wanted  to 
be  a  leader  and  to  hold  a  high  position. 

2.  Morianton  built  a  city,  which  he 
named  after  himself.  There  he  gathered 
a  large  number  of  people.  He  was  their 
leader,  or  mayor.  Some  distance  from 
the  city  of  Morianton  was  another  city 
named  Lehi.  The  people  who  lived  in 
this  city  were  called  the  people  of  Lehi. 
There  was  quite  a  large  tract  of  land  be- 
tween these  two  cities.  It  belonged  to 
the  people  of  Lehi.  Morianton  laid 
claim  to  part  of  this  land,  which  he  had 
no  right  to  do,  for  he  had  no  title  to  it. 

3.  When  the  people  of  Lehi  saw  that 
their  land  was  going  to  be  taken  away 
from  them  by  force,  they  went  to  Mo- 
roni, who  had  charge  of  the  Nephite 
armies  and  laid  t>»eir  case  before  him. 
When  Morianton  learned  what  the  peo- 
ple of  Nephi  had  done  he  quickly 
changed  his  mind.  He  knew  that  he 
was  in  the  wrong,  and  that  Moroni 
would  not  let  him  take  the  land  from 
its  rightful  owners.  He  was  afraid  that 
Moroni  and  his  armies  might  come 
against  him,  so  he  told  his  people  to 
prepare  to  leave  their  homes  and  to  fly 
to  the  land  northward 

1.  The  Nephite  Girl  Who  Carried  the 
Message  to  Moroni. — Morianton  had  as 
one  of  his  servants  a  Nephite  girl.  She 
was  a  good  girl,  loyal  and  true  to  her 
people.  She  learned  in  some  way  what 
Morianton  had  decided  to  do,  and  she 
felt  that  she  must  do  something  to  pre- 
vent him  and  his  people  from  getting 
to  the  northern  part  of  the  land.  There 
they  might  join  the  Lamanites,  the  en- 
emies of  the  Nephites. 


2.  At  night,  after  Morianton  and  all 
the  members  of  his  household  had  je- 
tired,  the  young  Nephite  girl  stole  out 
of  the  house.  She  had  decided  to  go  to 
Moroni  and  tell  him  the  plans  Morian- 
ton had  formed.  It  was  a  long  way  to 
Moroni's  camp,  but  the  brave  girl  was 
buoyed  up  with  the  thought  that  she  was 
helping  her  people. 

3.  Weary  and  almost  exhausted  the 
Nephite  maiden  arrived  at  Moroni's  tent. 
She  delivered  her  message  to  the  Ne- 
phite general,  and  received  from  him 
words  of  thanks  and  praise.  The  thing 
she  had  done  that  night  would  long  be 
remembered.  Moroni  immediately  sent 
for  one  of  his  officers,  a  man  named 
Teancum,  and  instructed  him  to  take  an 
army  and  to  go  as  quickly  as  possible 
and  stop  Morianton  and  his  people  in 
their  flight  northward. 

4.  Teancum  and  his  army  overtook 
Morianton  and  his  followers  at  the  place 
which  is  now  known  as  the  Isthmus  of 
Panama.  There  a  battle  was  fought  in 
which  Teancum  killed  Morianton.  A 
number  of  the  people  of  Morianton  were 
slain,  and  the  rest  were  taken  prisoners 
and  conducted  to  the  camp  of  Moroni. 
They  told  the  Nephite  general  they  were 
sorry  for  what  they  had  done,  and  prom- 
ised him  that  if  he  would  let  them  re- 
turn to  their  city  they  would  never  again 
do  anything  to  harm  the  people  of  Lehi. 

■  To  this  Moroni  agreed,  and  the  mis- 
guided people  were  permitted  to  return 
to  their  homes. 

Fourth  Sunday,  August  28,  1921 

Lessen  26.     The  Man  Who   Put  Thou- 
sands to  Flight 

Text:     Alma  46,  47,  48,  49,  50,  51,  52. 

Aim  or  truth  to  be  taught:  One  man 
is  often  chosen  as  a  leader  through 
whom  our  Father  accomplishes  his  pur- 
poses. Live  to  be  worthy  of  being  a 
leader  or  at  least  a  faithful  follower  in 
God's  kingdom. 

1.  Some    become    leaders    in    wickedness. 

a.  Their  downfall  is  certain. 

b.  Amalickiah  and  his  wickedness  an 
example. 

2.  Teancum  and  his  army. 

a.  They      overcome     the      Lamanitt 
army. 

b,  Teancum  visits  the  tent  of  Amalic- 
kiah at  night. 

3.  Leaders. 

a.  In  the   Kingdom   of  God. 

b.  In  science. 

c.  In  discovery. 

d.  In  service  for  country. 
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THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


June  ign 


Illustrations:  The  Savior.  Joseph 
Smith. 

Edison,  Marconi.  Columbus,  Washing- 
ton, Lincoln. 

Application:  1.  What  is  the  first  law 
to  be  followed? 

2.  Where  should  obedience  first  start? 

3.  In  what  way  will  obedience  lead  to 
greatness? 

4.  One  peison  or  child  can  lead  many 
astray.     How? 

5.  One  child  can  lead  many  aright. 
How? 

1.  Amalickiah. — It  is  surprising  how 
much  harm  one  wicked  man  can  do.  And 
it  is  equally  surprising  how  much  good 
one  righteous  man  can  do.  In  this  les- 
son you  will  learn  about  two  men,  one 
a  bad  man,  named  Amalickiah,  and  the 
other  a  good  man,  named  Teancum.  They 
both  lived  in  this  country  a  short  time 
before  the  birth  of  the  Savior. 

2.  Amalickiah  was  a  descendant  of 
Zoram,  the  servant  of  Laban.  He  was 
at  one  time  a  member  of  the  Church, 
but  because  of  wickedness  he  lost  his 
membership.  He  turned  against  the  Ne- 
phrites, and  became  one  oi  their  bitter- 
est enemies. 

3.  Amalickiah  Joins  the  Lamanites  and 
Becomes  Their  King. — After  separating 
himself  from  the  people  of  the  Lord, 
Amalickiah  went  over  to  the  Laman- 
ites. They  were  very  glad  to  receive 
him.  After  a  time  he  became  their  king. 
But  even  then  he  was  not  satisfied.  He 
wanted  to  be  king  over  the  whole  land, 
over  the  Nephites  as  well  as  over  the 
Lamanites,  and  to  reign  from  shore  to 
shore. 

1.  Amalickiah  Makes  War  on  the  Ne- 
phites.—Amalickiah  was  a  murderer  at 
heart.  He  hated  Moroni  and  swore 
that  he  would  fight' until  he  had  spilled 
the  blood  of  the  Nephite  general.  He 
raised  a  large  Lamanite  army,  and  set 
out  to  make  war  on  the  Nephites.  At 
first  he  was  very  successful.  He  slew 
many  of  the  Nephites  and  captured  a 
number  of  cities. 

1.  How  Teancum  Turned  the  Tide  of 
Battle. — On  arriving  at  the  land  Bounti- 
ful, Amalickiah  and  his  army  were  met 
by  the  army  of  Teancum.  Each  side 
fought  desperately  throughout  the  entire 
day.  When  night  came  the  fighting 
ceased.  Teancum's  soldiers  pitched  their 
tents  on  the  borders  of  the  land  Bounti- 
ful, and  Amalickiah's  troops  camped 
along  the  sea  shore. 

2.  That  night  the  tide  turned  in  favor 
of  the  Nephites.  Amalickiah  and  his 
men  were  weary  with  the  day's  fighting, 
and  soon  after  repairing  to  their  tents 
they  fell  asleep.    Teancum  was  also  very 


tired,  but  he  felt  that  that  was  not  the 
time  to  sleep.  It  was  time  to  be  up  and 
doing.  Under  cover  of  darkness  he  left 
his  own  army  and  stole  over  into  the 
camp  ,of  the  enemy.  No  one  challenged 
him,  for  the  gentle  breezes  of  the  ocean 
had  fanned  the  Lamanites  to  sleep. 
Teancum  went  quietly  from  tent  to  tent 
until  he  found  the  tent  in  which  Amal- 
ickiah lay  asleep.  There  he  slew  the 
rebel. 

3.  Returning  quickly  to  his  own  camp, 
Teancum  awoke  his  sleeping  soldiers  and 
told  them  what  he  had  done.  They  got 
ready  to  meet  the  Lamanites  the  follow- 
ing morning.  But  when  the  morning 
came  and  the  Lamanites  learned  that 
their  leader  was,  dead,  theif  courage 
failed  them,"  and  they  fled  in  haste  to 
the  city  of  Mulek.  Thus  one  man,  by 
his  great  courage,  put  thousands  to 
flight.  The  Lamanites  were  driven  from 
city  to  city,  many  of  them  lost  their 
lives,  and  those  who  were  not  killed  in 
battle  were  glad  to  get  back  to  their  own 
lands. 

Third  Year — Life  of  Christ 

LESSONS  FOR  AUGUST 

Text  Book:  "A  Life  of  Christ  for  the 
Young,"  by  George  L.  Weed. 

[Suggestions  by  George  M.  Cannon! 

First  Sunday,  August  7,  1921 

Uniform  Fast  Day  lesson 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  the  Sab- 
bath Day  to  be  a  divine  institution?  (See 
Superintendents'  Department.) 

This  Fast  Day  lesson  should  be  called 
to  the  attention  of  the  pupils  a  week  be- 
fore Fast  Day— July  31st— and  the  assign- 
ment of  the  topic  should  be  made  with 
as  much  care  as  any  other  lesson  in  the 
course. 

Second  Sunday,  August  14,  1921 

The  chapters  in  our  text  book  for  this 
Sunday  are  43  and  44.  The  first  of  these 
is  entitled  "The  feast  of  Tabernacles." 
Besides  reading  the  text  book  the  teach- 
er should  read  the  description  contained 
in  the  Bible.  (See  John,  Chapter  7.) 

In  chapter  44  the  title  is  "Healing  of  a 
man  born  blind."  This  incident  is  de- 
scribed in  the  Bible,  in  John,  Chapter  9. 

Third  Sunday,  August  21,  1921 
Chapter  45.     "The  Shepherd-Savior" 

Read  also  John,  chapter  10,  conerning 
"Other  sheep   I   have   which  are  not  of 
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this  fold;"  see  also  description  in  Book 
of  Mormon  (III  Nephi,  Chapter  II)  of 
Christ's  visit  to  N.ephites  on  American 
Continent. 

Pupils  may  well  commit  to  memory- 
John,  Chapter  10,  verses  16  and  17: 

"And  other  sheep  I  have,  which  are 
not  of  this  fold:  them  also  I  must  bring 
and  they  shall  hear  my  voice:  and  there 
shall  be  one  fold,  and  one  shepherd." 

"Therefore  doth  my  Father  love  me, 
because  I  lay  down  my  life,  that  I  might 
take  it  again." 

Chapter  46.    The  Lord's  Prayer 

The  Bible  text  quoted  in  the  Chapter 
given  (Matt.  6:9-13)  is  sufficient  for  the 


children,  probably.  -  And  it  may  be  un- 
wise to  confuse  them  in  memorizing  the 
prayer  by  giving  another  version  of  the 
Lord's  prayer.  However,  the  teachers 
should  themselves  know  of  the  other 
version  of  the  prayer  and  should  read 
Luke   11:2-4. 


Fourth  Sunday,  August  28,  1921 

Chapter  47.     "The  Good  Samaritan" 

See   also   Luke    10:30-37. 

Chapter  48.  "Parable  of  the  Lost  Sheep" 

Read    also    Matt.    18:12-14;    and    Luke 
15:3-7. 


PRIMARY  DEPARTMENT 


Chas.  B.  Felt,  chairman;  Frank  K.  Seegmiller;  assisted  by  Florence  S.  Home, 

Bessie  F.  Foster  and  Mabel  Cook 


Fir^t  Year 
LESSONS  FOR  AUGUST 

First   Sunday,  August  7,   1921 

Song:  Second  verse  of  "In  Our  Lovely 
Deseret"  Primary  Song  Book,  page  38. 

Subject:  Why  do  I  believe  the  Sab- 
bath Day  to  be  a  divine  institution?  (See 
Superintendents'  Department.) 

This  Fast  Day  lesson  should  be  called 
to  the  attention  of  the  pupils  a  week  be- 
fore Fast  Day — July  31st — and  the  assign- 
ment of  the  topic  should  be  made  with 
as.  much  care  as  any  other  lesson  in  the 
course. 

Lesson  29.    The  Chariot  of  Fire 

Text:  I  Kings  19;  II  Kings  2:1-15. 

Reference:  "Stories  from  the  Old 
Testament." 

Aim:  "A  righteous  life  brings  a  glo- 
rious  reward. 

Song:  "I  Thank  Thee,  Dear  Father," 
Primary  Song  Book,  page  35. 

Second  Sunday,  August  14,  1921 

Lesson  30.    A  Prophet's  Promise  and  a 
Widow's  Faith 

Text:   II  Kings  4:1-7. 
Reference:     "Stories     from     the     Old 
Testament." 


Aim:  The  Lord  helps  His  people  when 
they  are  in  need  if  they  but  trust  in  Him. 

Song:  "I  Do  Believe,"  Juvenile  In- 
structor April,  1921,  page  204. 

Third  Sunday,  August  21,  1921 

Lesson  31.     And  a  Little  Child  Shall 
Lead  Them 

Text:     II  Kings  5:1-16. 

Reference:  "Stories  from  the  Old 
Testament." 

Aim:  Great  blessings  come  from  a 
child's  faith. 

Song:  "If  I  have  Faith,"  Kindergarten 
and  Primary  Songs,  Thomassen,  page  28. 

Fourth  Sunday,  August  28,  1921 
Lesson  32.    Having  Eyes  They  Saw  Not 

Text:  II  Kings  6:8-23. 

Reference:  "Stories  from  the  Old 
Testament." 

Aim:  Those  who  serve  the  Lord  show 
mercy  and  forgiveness  even  to  their  en-' 
emies. 

Song:  "Forgiveness,"  Kindergarten  and 
Primary  Songs,  Thomassen,  page  25. 

Living  the   Lesson  Truth 

"She  is.  my  Sunday  School  teacher!" 
With   what  pride    and   joy  most   of   the 
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children  of  our  department  thus  exclaim 
when  their  teacher  passes  them  on  the 
street,  on  the  playground,  at  the  Sacra- 
ment meeting,  in  the  home,  at  the  pleas- 
ure resort,  in  the  canyon  or  wheresoever 
it  occurs  and  the  child  has  a  listener. 

To  the  child  that  teacher  is  an  ideal,  the 
embodiment  of  all  the  beautiful  lessons 
she  has  presented  to  the  class— yes  and 
more,  for   "she  knows  everything!" 

What  a  responsibility  is  ours,  for  "the 
teacher  akin  to  the  parent  is  the  steward 
of  human  souls."  Not  only  when  we 
stand  before  our  class,  but  equally  where- 
ever  the  children  see  us.  How  necessary 
that  we  keep  constantly  in  mind  that  "we 
must  be  what  we  wish  our  children  to 
become." 

■m  Shall  they  have  implicit  faith  in  God, 
in  the  restored  Gospel,  in  the  priesthood, 
m  the  ordinances  of  the  Church?  We 
must  have  such  faith.  Shall  they  keep  the 
Word  of  Wisdom?  We  must  keep  it 
Shall  they  observe  the  Sabbath  day  to 
keep  it  holy?  We  must.  Shall  they  be 
courteous,  sincere,  sympathetic,  char- 
itable, prayerful,  willing  to  serve,  full  of 
love  for  the  good  and  the  beautiful?  We 
must  be  all  such. 

Jesus  said,  "Come  follow  Me."  If  we 
consider  His  life,  we  cannot  fail  to  see 
that  while  He  taught  the  most  wonder- 
ful and  beautiful  truths  possible,  y,et  it 
was  what  He  did  that  made  Him  Savior 
of  the  world! 

Brother  McKay  said,  "There  is  no 
power  so  potent,  so  effective  in  influenc- 
ing the  lives  of  boys  and  girls  as  per- 
sonality"—that     personality     that     Wm. 


Geo.  Jordan  declares  the  influence  of 
which  we  cannot  evade  the  responsibility 
for.  Mr.  Jordan  says  further:  "Our  un- 
conscious influence,  the  silent,  subtle 
radiation  of  our  personality,  the  effect 
of  our  words  and  acts,  the  trifles  we 
never  consider,  is  tremendous.  Every 
man  has  an  atmosphere  which  is  affect- 
ing every  other.  So  silent  and  uncon- 
scious is  this  influence  working  that  man 
may  forget  that  it  exists.  The  constant 
radiation  of  what  a  man  really  is,  not 
what  he  pretends  to  be."  Emerson  char- 
acterized the  unfortunate  difference  when 
he  said,  "What  you  are  thunders  so  loud- 
ly in  my  ears  that  I  can't  hear  what  you 
say." 

Teachers  are  surely  leaders,  so  let  us 
apply  Brother  N.  T.  Porter's  words  on 
"True  Leadership"  as  found  in  our 
"Juvenile  Instructor"  page  105,  volume 
55,  speaking  of  those  on  the  fifth  level: 
"Ye  of  the  simple  life,  of  the  clean  mind, 
of  the  sweetened  spirit,  of  the  desire  to 
serve,  and  standing  upon  the  rock  of 
faith,  of  ye  shall  I  make  my  leaders;  not 
because  of  your  birth,  not  because  ot 
your  culture,  not  because  of  your  genius 
not  because  of  your  position,  but  because 
you  are  what  you  are  and  by  that  power 
you  exercise  control  over  the  minds  and 
actions  of  men." 

"The  sculptor  may  mar  the  marble  block, 

The  artist  a  blot  erase; 
But   the   teacher   who    wounds    a    tender 
mind, 

May  never  the  i^car  efface." 

— Chas.  B.  Felt. 


KIliDERGAKTEH  DEPARTMENT 


Wm.  A.  Morton,  Chairman;  Charles  J.  Ross;  assisted  by    Ina  Johnson  and  Blanche  Love 


First  Year 

LESSONS  FOR  AUGUST,   1921 
First  Sunday,  August  7,  1921 

Fast  Day  Exercises 

Subject:     The  Sabbath  Day  is  a  Divine 
Institution. 

Text:      Lev.   23-:3;    Ex.    16:23-29;    20:8- 
11;  Acts    13:42;   18:4;  Deut.   5:12. 

Aim:     To  teach  the  children  how  and 
why    they    should     observe    the    Sabbath 
Day  and  keep  it  holy. 
I.  Opening. 

A.  Children      gather      wraps      while 


sacred     music     is     being 


atmosphere      for      song, 
a    song    of    greeting    or 


quiet, 
played 
B.  Create 
Either 
hymn. 

Lead  children  to  tell  of  things 
they  are  thankful  for,  especially 
the  Sabbath  Day  and  Sunday 
School. 

Song,  "Welcome,  Welcome  Sab- 
bath Morning,"  S.  S.  Song  Book, 
p.  263.  If  children  do  not  know 
it,  let  teacher  sing  it. 

II.  Lesson — 'The  Sabbath  Day.  Com- 
mandments given  to  Moses  concern- 
ing it. 


C. 


D. 
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Text:  Ex.  34:28-35;  Deut.  4:12  and 
10:4. 

Lead  children  up  to  the  story  of  how 
and  why  Moses  received  this  Command- 
ment, by  asking  the  children  what  they 
do  on  the  Sabbath  Day  and  what  they 
like  best  to  do.     Then  tell  the  story. 

At  the  close  of  the  lesson  teachers  sing 
either,  "Sabbath  Morning  Comes  with 
Gladness,"  p.  39,  or  "Sweet  Sabbath 
School  More  Dear  to  Me,"  p.  30  S.  S. 
Song  Book.  Have  children  sing  "The 
Sabbath  .  Day,"  Francis  K.  Thomassen's 
Kindergarten  and  Primary  Songs,  p.  22. 
Also  teach  closing  prayer  song  from 
same  book,  p.  9. 

II.  Children    gather    wraps    while    music 
is  being  played. 
Benediction. 

Second  Sunday,  August  14,  1921 

Lesson  22 

Subject:  Ruth  and  Naomi. 
Text:     Book  of  Ruth. 
Aim:  God  blesses  those  who  unselfish- 
ly work  for  the  good  of  others. 

A.  Children  gather  wraps  while  quiet 
music  is  being  played. 

B.  Song,     "God's   Care   of  All   Things," 

Patty  Hill,  p.   16. 

C.  Create  atmosphere  of  prayer  by  find- 
ing out  what  children  are  thankful 
for.     Let  some  child  offer  prayer. 

D.  Song,  "Thanks  for  Our  Daily  Bless- 
ings," Patty  Hill,  p.  17. 

E.  Rest  Exercise.  You  know  children 
that  the  green  grain  fields  are  turn- 
ing yellow.  What  does  that  mean? 
Yes,  it  is  just  about  time  to  cut  the 
grain.  What  are  we  going  to  do  with 
it  when  it  is  cut?  Yes.  And  who  is 
it  that  we  must  thank  for  this  grain 
that  makes  our  bread  and  mush?  Can 
anyone  tell  me  how  this  grain  is  cut? 
Yes,  by  machinery  drawn  by  horses, 
but  a  long,  long  time  ago  they  had 
another  way.  They  cut  it  by  hand 
with  a  sickle  that  looked  like  this. 
Would  you  like  to  be  people  cutting 
grain  with  your  sickles?  We  may 
sing  while  cutting,  "Oh  this  is  the 
way  we  cut  our  grain,  cut  ,our  grain 
so  early  in  the  morning."  (Tune,  Here 
We  Go  Round  the  Mulberry  Bush.) 

F.  Children  go  to  groups. 

a.  Memory  Gem  or  Sacrament  Gem 
repeated  by  children. 

b.  Show  pictures  of  harvesting  or 
grain  fields,  also  picture  of  Ruth 
and  Naomi.  Let  children  look  at 
pictures,  and  tell  you  all  they  can 
see  in  them,  then  tell  your  story. 

At  the  close  of  the  lesson  have  teach- 


ers     sing     the      "Service     Song"     from 
Francis     K.    Thomassen's     Kindergarten 
and  Primary  Songs,  p.  5,  or  "Scatter  Sun- 
shine," S.  S.  Song  Book,  p.  196. 
G.  Children  pass  wraps. 
H.  Benediction,  a  child  leading. 
I.  Song  "Goodby  to  You." 

Third  Sunday,  August  21,  1921 
Lesson  23 

Story:  -Naaman  and  the  Maid  from 
Israel 

Text:     II  Kings  5:1-19. 

Aim:  Faith  in  God  is  necessary  to  ob- 
tain His  blessings. 

A.  Children  gather  wraps. 

B.  Song:     Greeting  Song. 

C.  Create  an  atmosphere  for  prayer  by 
having  teachers  tell  what  they  are 
thankful  for. 

D.  Song,  "Father  of  All,"  Patty  Hill,  p. 
17. 

E.  Rest  Exercises.  Find  out  from  the 
children  what  kind  of  fruit  is  ripe. 
Then  find  out  how  it  could  be  picked 
by  ladder,  by  climbing  tree,  by  stand- 
ing on  box,  by  reaching  up  and  shak- 
ing tree.  Who  would  you  like  to  take 
some  fruit  to?  (Go  through  the  act.) 
Then  let  them  run  on  tip  toe  to  some- 
one's home  (pretend)  and  give  them 
a  basket  of  fruit. 

F.  Children  go  to  proups. 

a.  Have    children    repeat    the    Sacra- 
ment Gem  or  Memory  Gem. 

b.  Show  picture  of  lesson  if  possible 
and  let  children  tell  all  they  can 
about  it,  then  tell  the  story. 

G.  Teachers  and  children  at  close  of  les- 
son sing,  "Ere  You  Left  Your  Room 
This  Morning,"  S.  S.  Song  Book,  p. 
65. 

H.  Children  pass  wraps. 

I.  Benediction. 

J.  Song,  "Goodby  to  You." 

Fourth  Sunday,  August  28,  1921 
Lesson  24 

Subject:  The  Little  Blind  Boy  of 
Holland,  adapted  by  Keren  Skidmore. 

Aim:  Faith  in  God  is  necessary  to  ob- 
tain  His   blessings. 

Text:  First  Year  Outline  Sunday 
Morning  in  the  Kindergarten. 

A.  Children   gather  wraps.    (Music.) 

B.  Song,  "God's  Work,"  Patty  Hill,  p. 
71. 

C.  Prayer, 

D.  Song,  children's  choice. 

E.  Rest  Exercise.  Fly  little  bird,  fly 
round  the  ring.     Fly  little  bird  while 
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we  all  sing.    Then  fly  down  at  some- 
one's  feet   and  we'll   give   you   some 
crumbs  to  eat. 
F.  Children  form  into  groups. 

a.  Review  Sacrament  Gem. 

b.  Show  pictures  of  children  in  Hol- 
land. 

1.  Talk  of  style  of  dress  and  shoes 
of  Dutch  people. 

2.  Children  can  run  and  play  with 
wooden  shoes  just  as  much  as 
other  children. 

c.  John  a  little  boy  in  his  home. 

1.  John  couldn't  run  and  play,  he 
was  blind,  he  had  to  have  his 
eyes  bandaged. 

2.  When  he  was  little  he  went  to 
school.  His  eyes  were  weak. 
They  grew  worse  until  now  ne 
couldn't  see  and  his  eyes  pain- 
ed terribly  all  the  time. 

d.  One  day  his  mother  came  in  and 
told  him  President  Joseph  F. 
Smith  was  coming  to  their  coun- 
try on  a  visit. 

1.  John  grew  happy.  He  had  al- 
ways wanted  to  see  President 
Smith.  They  had  a  picture  of 
him  hanging  on  their  wall  like 
this  (show  a  picture  of  Presi- 
dent Smith). 

2.  John  couldn't  see  President 
Smith  now  but  he  could  hear 
him. 

3.  He  and  his  mother  talked  about 
his  coming.     One  day  John  said, 


"If  President  Smith  could  only 
look  in  my  eyes  I  know  I  would 
be  able  to  see." 

e.  At  the  Church. 

1.  John  and  his  mother  listening  to 
President  Smith  talk. 

2.  At  the  close  of  the  meeting 
President  Smith  came  up  and 
talked  to  them. 

3.  President  Smith  wanted  to  know 
what  was  the  matter  with  John's 
eyes.     John  told  him. 

4.  President  Smith  raised  the  band- 
age and  looked  at  his  eyes  and 
told  him  that  he  should  have  his 
heart's  desire  as  he  had  been  so 
faithful  and  because  of  his  faith. 

f.  When  John  reached  home  he  told 
his  mother  that  his  eyes  felt  bet- 
ter and  he  took  off  the  bandage 
and  he  said,  "Oh,  Mother  I  can 
see."  He  told  her  the  color  of  her 
dress,  etc.,  etc.  He  knew  he  was 
healed.  Who  do  you  think  he 
thanked?  How  do  you  think  he 
felt? 

G.  Song  "Father  of  All,"  Patty  Hill,  p. 

17. 
H.  Children  pass  wraps,  with  music. 
I.  Benediction. 
J.  Song,  "Goodby." 

Notes:  a.  The  General  Board  desires 
that  the  Kindergarten  class  give  the  chil- 
dren a  religious  training  and  surround 
them  with  a  spiritual  environment  and 
omit  all  exercises  and  songs  that  do  not 
have  a  spiritual  development. 


A  Prayer 

By  Ida  Romney  Alldredge 


We  are  grateful  to  Thee,  our  Father, 
For  Thy  blessings  great  and  small, 

For  the  sunshine  and  the  shadows 
For  the  seasons,  one  and  all. 


We  are  thankful  for  the  flowers- 
Glorious  tints  of  every  hue, 

For  the  birds  that  sing  so  sweetly 
For  the  breezes  and  the  dew. 


For  the  little  tiny  brooklet 
As  it  murmurs  on  its  way, 

For  the  rains  that  kiss  the  meadows 
For  the  night  and  for  the  day. 


Wre  are  thankful  for  our  trials, 
For  they  help  us  to  grow  strong. 

We  are  thankful  for  Thy  loving  care, 
For  it  helps  us  know  the  wrong. 


And  we  pray  that  Thou  wilt  give' us 
Strength  to  better  do  Thy  will ; 

For  we  know  that  to  be  happy 
We  must  all  Thy  laws  fulfil. 


mmmmium 


Sqctiorv 


Elf  and  Fairy  Folk 

By  Ruth  Moench  Bell 

IX. THE  GASTRIC  FAIRIES 

Every  boy  and  girl  has  gastric  fair- 
ies. And  if  you  ever  go  "out  of  your 
head,"  as  Mabel  Mason  did  one  day, 
you  may  hear  them  talking  just  as 
she  did.  Until  that  day  Mabel  never 
knew  that  every  time  she  took  a  bite 
of  food  a  fairy  bell  would  ring.  Then 
up  would  come  the  gastric  fairies,  up 
the  hill  into  Mabel's  mouth  and  slip 
under  her  tongue.  Sometimes  they 
would  slide  down  the  hill  into  Mabel's 
tummy.  They  called  it  coasting.  And, 
as  they  were  very  tiny,  it  was  a  tre- 
mendous hill  to  them. 

They  were  named  Pep  and  Chloris. 
Pep  certainly  did  think  he  was  big, 
though  he  was  no  larger  than  a  point 
of  a  pin.  And  he  looked  just  like  a 
drop  of  water,  that  is,  he  would  have 
looked'  like  a  drop  of  water  if  Mabel 
could  have  seen  him  with  her  every 
day  eyes.  Chloris  knew  she  was  tiny. 
Pep  told  her  so  often  that  she  could 
not  forget. 

Whenever  Pep  or  Chloris  heard  the 
fairy  bell  that  meant  some  food  was  in 
Mabel's  mouth,  they  would  rush  in  to 
digest  that  food.  Pep  liked  milk  and 
green  vegetables  and  fruit.  Chloris 
liked  brown  bread  and  baked  potatoes 
and  pop  corn  and  honey.  But  oh,  how 
vexed  they  got  when  Mabel  ate  cheap 
candy. 

"What  is  it?"  Chloris  would  call  out 
when  the  bell  rang. 

Vou  see  the  bell  did  not  ring  for 
regular  meals.  Pep  and  Chloris  ex- 
pect the  food  then  and  they  are  all 
ready  and  waiting  for  it.  They  dear- 
ly love  to  work  at  it  and  get  it  soft  and 


fine  so  the  little  blood  vessels  can  take 
it  up  to  the  right  place  so  it  can  be 
made  into  strong  teeth  and  pretty  hair 
and  plump  cheeks  and  bodies. 

Mabel  did  not  know  that  they  were 
there  at  first,  so  how  could  she  tell 
that  they  were  just  as  fond  of  play  as 
she  was  ?  One  day  a  most  surprising 
thing  happened.  Pep  and'  Chloris  had 
digested  Mabel's  breakfast  and  gone 
out  for  a  game.  But  before  they  had 
even  got  started  the  bell  rang. 

The  bell  was  so  small  that  it  sound- 
ed like  a  fairy  sleigh-bell.  Mabel  did 
not  hear  it  though  it  was  right  under 
her  tongue.  And  she  could  not  hear 
Pep  and  Chloris  when  they  came  scold- 
ing into  her  tummy. 

"It  isn't  fair,"  Chloris  said,  as  she 
stamped  her  foot.  And  no>  fairy  foot 
could  be  smaller  than  Chloris'  foot. 
Mabel  did  not  hear  the  foot  come 
down,  though  it  did  give  her  a  slight 
pain  in  her  tummy. 

"We  haven't  had  any  play  today," 
Pep  complained.  "As  soon  as  we  had 
cleared  the  last  crumb  of  breakfast  out 
of  her  tummy,  the  bell  rang." 

"And  she  had  only  eaten  one  bite  of 
apple,"  Chloris  snapped. 

"I  wouldn't  have  minded  so  much 
if  she  had'  chewed  the  bite  of  apple," 
Pep  exclaimed.  "She  was  in  such  a 
hurry  to  go  out  and  play  that  she  swal- 
lowed it  whole,  the  only  chunk  she  bit 
off." 

"Yes,  and  she  choked  on  it,"  Chloris 
giggled. 

Pep  was  so  vexed  that  he  did  not 
smile,  though  he  had  laughed  merrily 
when  Mabel's  mama  pounded  her  girl 
on  the  back  to  jolt  the  apple  down. 

"I  wish  she  could  not  have  got  it 
down,"  Pep  added  gleefully.     "Then" 
we  would  not  have  had  to  work  so 
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hard  to  digest  it.    There  we  tried  for  about    her.      This    would    have   been 

the  longest  time  to  mash  it  up  and  then  great  fun  for  Mabel.    But  she  was  so 

we  had  to  dump  it  out  after  all."  ill  she  could  not  enjoy  it  the  first  time 

"What  is  this  coming  down  how  ?"  it  happened. 
Chloris  asked.  Soon  after  she  ate  the  candy,  Mabel 

"Oh,   she's  been  over  to  the  little  began  to  fuss.    Now,  whenever  Mabel 

store  and  bought  some  of  that  nasty  fussed,  her  mother  thought  she  was 

candy  children  buy  with  a  penny  or  an  either  hungry  or  sleepy.     It  was  not 

egg."  sleepy    time    so    her    mother    hurried 

"And    when    we    get    this    done,"  around  and  got  the  dinner  ready  and 

Chloris    wailed,    "she    will   be   eating  called  Mabel  in.     Nobody  knew  that 

dinner  and  then  there  will  be  another  the  candy  was  still  lying  around  in 

apple,  just  as  we  get  ready  to  play.  Mabel's  tummy  undigested,  so  Mabel 

And  then  she  will  go  and  buy  some  ate  dinner.     But  Pep  and  Chloris  had 

more   of  this  nasty  candy.     Then   it  not  played  for  so  long  they  forgot  to 

will  be  supper-time  so  we  will  get  no  come  in  to  digest  her  dinner, 
play  today."  The  Queen  of  the  Gastric  Fairies 

"I'll  tell  you  what,"  Pep  proposed,  went  to  bed  that  night  thinking  what 

"let's  strike."  fun  Mabel  would  have  hearing  those 

"What  do  you  mean,"  Chloris  asked,  two  Gastric  Fairies  scold  her.     How- 

"strike  her  and  give  her  a  pain  in  her  ever,  it   was  not   the    Gastric   Fairies 

tummy?"  that  did  the  scolding  the  next  day.  It 

"No,  silly,"  Pep  explained  grandly,  was  Mabel  and  she  began  long  before 

"let's  run  out  and  play  and  let  her  di-  morning, 
gest  her  own  nasty  candy."  "Oh,  I  am  so  unhappy,"  she  wailed. 

"But  she  can't,"  Chloris  cried,  "her  "My  head  aches  and  my  tummy  aches 

food  will  lie  in  her  tummy  and  spoil."  and  my  mouth  is  so  dry." 

"I  don't  care,"  sniffed  Pep.     "I'm         No  wonder  her  mouth  was  dry.  Pep 

for  an  eight  hour  day,  I  am."  and   Chloris    had    not   been    in    it   to 

You  see  Pep  had  been  up  in  Mabel's  moisten  it  for  ever  so  many  hours, 
mouth  one  day  to  get  a  taste  of  dry         "Oh,  what  a  nasty  breakfast,"  Pep 

toast.     He  did  so  relish  toast!     And  snorted  when  he  rushed  into  Mabel's 

while  he  was  there  soaking  himself  in-  mouth  next  morning.     "Chloris,  come 

to  the  toast,  he  heard  Mabel's  papa  say  here,"  he  called. 

that  no  workman  should  work  more         "I  won't,"  Chloris  answered,  "I  can 

than  eight  hours  a  day.  smell  it  way  down  here." 

"Eight   hours   a   day   is   all   I   shall         "What  is  it  she  is  eating  that  stinks 

work  after  this,"  Pep  declared,  puffing  so  ?"  Pep  puzzled  as  he  tried'  to  get 

his  chest  out.  away  from  the  stream  of  vile  smelling 

"Oh,  but  she  will  be  sick,"  Chloris  oil  that  was  pouring  into  Mabel's  turn- 
cried,  my. 

"So  shall  I  if  I  don't  get  some  rest,"         "What  is  it  ?"  Chloris  asked  as  the 

said  Pep,  stoutly.  Queen  of  the  Gastric  Fairies  came  in. 

And   before  anyone   suspected  that         The  Queen  looked  around  and  was 

the  gastric  fairies  were  on  a  strike,  surprised  to  see  Mabel's  meals  lying 

they  were  out  playing  ball.  around  undigested. 

"If  Mabel  could  hear  what  Pep  and         "Oh,  you  naughty,  naughty  Pep  and 

Chloris  say,"  thought  the  queen  of  the  Chloris,"      she      exclaimed.        "Why 

gastric  fairies,  "she  would  not  be  piec-  haven't  you  digested  Mabel's  food  ?" 
ing  all  day  long."  "We'll  do  it  now.    We'll  do  it  now," 

Then  she  tried  magic  so  Mabel  could  they  both  cried.     And  oh,  they  felt  so 

hear  the  bell  ring  and  also  hear  every-  guilty  and  miserable ! 
thing   the    gastric    fairies    should    say  "You    can't    digest    it    now,"    the 


June  1921 


THE  GASTRIC  FAIRIES 


323 


Queen  of  the  Gastrics  said  crossly.  "It 
isn't  fit  to  digest." 

"But  what  is  this  nasty  stuff  she  is 
pouring  on  to  it  ?"  asked  Peg. 

"That  is  your  punishment  for  being 
naughty  and  not  digesting  Mabel's 
food.  Now  she  is  ill  and  has  to  take 
medicine." 

"But  what  is  the  nasty  stuff?" 
Chloris  begged. 

"It  is  castor  oil,"  replied  the  Queen 
of  the  Gastric  Fairies.  "Castor  oil  is 
your  spanking  for  playing  when  you 
had  work  to  do." 

"Oh,  we  will  never,  never  do  it 
again,"  they  both  promised.  "It  is 
the  worst  kind  of  a  spanking." 

"It  isn't  fair,"  Pep  protested.  "Ma- 
bel only  tastes  it  while  it  is  in  her 
mouth.  We  have  to  stay  right  here 
with  it." 

Now  up  in  Mabel's  mouth  there  was 
even  greater  excitement.  The  bell  had 
rung  for  extras  and  Mabel  had  heard 
every  word. 

"Mama,  mama,"  called  Mabel.  "I 
told  you  not  to  make  me  take  the 
castor  oil.  Now  the  Gastric  Fairies 
are  scolding  about  it  in  my  tummy." 

Mabel's  mama  couldn't  imagine 
what  her  little  girl  meant.  "Doctor, 
Doctor,"  Mrs.  Mason  called,  "some- 
body bring  the  doctor  back." 

"What  is  the  matter?"  the  doctor 
asked.  He  had  only  reached  the  hall 
so  he  came  right  back." 

"Mabel  is  delirious,"  said-Mrs.  Ma- 
son.   "She  is  out  of  her  mind." 

"What  is  it,  Mabel  ?"  the  doctor 
asked. 

"There  are  two  funny  little  Gastric 
Fairies  talking  in  my  tummy,"  Mabel 
explained. 

"What  are  their  names?" 

"One  is  called  Pep,"  Mabel  said. 

"Oh,  yes,  Pepsin,"  the  doctor  nod-- 
ded  wisely. 

"His  sister  calls  him  Pep,"  Mabel 
corrected. 

"Very  likely,  very  likely,"  agreed 
the  doctor.  "What  is  the  name  of  the 
other  fairy  ?" 


"Her  name  is  Chloris,"  cried  Mabel 
promptly.  She  liked  the  name  and 
meant  to  name  one  of  her  dolls,  Chlo- 
ris. 

"Chloris,"  puzzled  the  doctor.  "Oh, 
yes,  Hydrochloric.  Pepsin  and  Hydro- 
chloric acid'  are  very  necessary  in  di- 
gesting a  little  girl's  food.  And  you 
say  she  is  called  Chloris  for  short  ?" 

"Yes,  Chloris,"  smiled  Mabel 
brightly.     ''They  are  Gastric  Fairies." 

"What  is  the  matter,"  questioned 
Mabel's  mother,  "is  she  worse?" 

"No,  she  is  very  much  better," 
laughed  the  doctor.  "If  she  makes 
friends  with  her  Gastric  Fairies,  she 
is  not  likely  to  be  ill  very  often  in  her 
life." 

After  the  doctor  left  Mabel  sudden- 
ly laughed  out  loud.  "Oh,  you  funny, 
funny  fairies,"  she  giggled.  "Mama, 
mama,"  she  called,  "Pep  and  Chloris 
are  coasting  down  my  throat  because 
it  is  greased  with  oil.  They  are  having 
so  much  fun,  they  have  forgotten  all 
about  the  nasty  smell." 

Mrs.  Mason  did  not  know  what  to 
think  of  her  child's  strange  talk.  Pres- 
ently Mabel  began  to  visit  with  Pep. 
"Pep,"  she  called,  "why  don't  you 
clear  that  heavy  lump  out  of  my  tum- 
my?" 

"I  can't,"  Pep  called  back.  "It  is 
the  food  you  ate  yesterday.  It  is  all 
spoiled.  The  castor  oil  is  clearing  it 
away." 

"Why  did  you  let  it  spoil?"  Mabel 
asked. 

"Because  you  would  not  give  us  any 
rest  or  play  time,"  answered  Pep. 
"That  is  why  we  quit  work  and  went 
out  to  play.  I  am  sorry  it  made  you 
ill." 

"I  am  sorry  I  made  you  work  so 
hard,"  said  Mabel. 

"Oh,  we  like  to  work,"  Chloris 
chimed  in,  "only  we  don't  care  to  work 
all  the  time." 

"Then  you  don't  always  wait  for  the 
bell  to  ring,"  Mabel  asked. 

"No,  we  are  always  on  hand,  waiting 
for  the  regular  meals,"  Pep  told  her. 
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"Then  when  does  the  bell  ring?" 
Mabel  wanted  to  know. 

"Oh,  that  is  only  for  extras,"  Chlo- 
ris  explained.  "The  bell  rings  for 
pieces  between  meals  and  apples  and 
candy." 

"What  are  you  laughing  at?"  Ma- 
bel asked,  as  Chloris  began  to  laugh 
at  the  mention  of  apples." 

"Oh,  I  was  laughing  at  the  time 
when  you  took  a  bite  of  apple  and 
swallowed  it  whole  and  your  mama 
had'  to  pound  you  on  the  back  to  jolt 
it  down." 

"It  wasn't  funny,"  scolded  Pep  "We 
worked  and  worked  on  it  and  then  had 
to  throw  it  away.  It  was  such  a  big 
lump  we  could  do  nothing  with  it. 
And  we  wanted  to  be  out  playing." 

"Oh,  Pep,"  Mabel  promised,  "I'll 
never,  never  piece  between  meals  any 
more  and  I  will  chew  every  bite  till 
it  is  so  small  it  will  melt.  We  could 
be  such  friends  if  you  would  tell  me 
all  about  the  things  you  do  and  the 
things  you  like." 

.  "It  is  a  go !"  cheered  Pep.    "We  will 
try  to  talk  to  you  every  day." 

"Ouch,"  squealed  Chloris  suddenly. 

"Ouch,"  yelled  Pep  also.  "What 
are  those  cobble-stones  hitting  us  on 
the  head?" 

"Those  are  not  cobble-stones," 
laughed  Mabel.  "Those  are  peanuts. 
Don't  you  like  peanuts?" 

"Not  when  they  hit  me  on  the 
head,"  called  Pep  as  he  dodged  into  a 
corner.  "I  haven't  any  grinding  ma- 
chine down  here." 

"Neither  have  I  up  here,"  Mabel 
answered. 

"Ho,  ho,"  taunted'  Pep.  "Your  teeth 
are  your  grinding  machine." 

"I  thought  I  did  grind  them  up  fine 
enough,"  sighed  Mabel. 

"If  I  had  a  hammer  I  could  pound 
them  up  for  you,"  Chloris  offered.  She 
was  very  accommodating. 

"No,  no,"  laughed  Mabel.  "I'm 
glad  you  haven't  any.  It  would  not 
be  much  fun  to  have  you  pounding 
nuts  in  my  tummy.  I'll  chew  them 
til  they  are  nothing  but  cream." 


"That's  the  idea,"  commended  Pep. 
"And  by  the  way,  sometimes  a  crust 
of  bread  comes  down  here  and  almost 
knocks  us  down.  Crusts  of  bread  have 
such  sharp  corners  they  hurt  when 
they  crack  a  fellow  on  the  ear." 

"They  don't  feel  very  comfortable 
when  I  try  to  squeeze  them  down  my 
throat,"  Mabel  agreed.  "Tell  me  what 
you  like  best  to  eat." 

"Oh,  milk  and  fruit  and  celery  and 
cabbage  and  turnips  and  carrots  and 
all  green  vegetables,"  Pep  answered. 

"And  brown  bread  and  baked  pota- 
toes and  pop-corn  and  honey  and 
beans,"  Chloris  added. 

"Don't  you  like  candy?"  Mabel 
asked  in  a  disappointed  voice. 

"We  like  stick  candy  and  the  kind 
your  mama  makes  but  not  that  nasty 
penny  candy  from  the  little  store," 
both  fairies  said  in  one  breath. 

"Send  plenty  of  green  vegetables 
and  fruits  and  milk  and  we  will  keep 
your  pie  cupboard  as  clean  as  a  pin," 
Pep  added.  "We  don't  really  care 
much  for  candy  any  way  except 
honey." 

"How  did  you  know  it  was  my  pie 
cupboard?"    Mabel  asked. 

"Oh,  I  was  up  in  your  mouth  one 
day  and  heard  your  Uncle  Charlie  call 
it  that  because  you  were  so  fond  of 
pie." 

And  after  that  Mabel  and  the  Gas- 
tric Fairies  became  the  best  of  friends. 


A  Little  Flower  Girl 

By  Edward  T.  Martin 

"Daddy,"  said  little  Grace  Adams, 
one  afternoon,  when  her  father  came 
home  from  his  office,  "Daddy,  may  I 
do  something  to  help  the  sick  chil- 
dren ?    Daddy  dear,  please  may  I  ?" 

"Why,  yes,  I  suppose  so,"  answered 
Mr.  Adams,  indulgently,  "But  what 
can  such  a  little  girl  as  my  Gracie  do, 
for  sick  children  ?  What  put  such  an 
idea  in  your  little  head?" 

"Listen,  Papa,"  said  Grace,  eager- 
ly, "You  see,  I  was  in  the  parlor  yes- 
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terday,  when  Mama  had  company,  and 
one  of  the  ladies  asked  me :  'Is  this 
little  girl  going  to  help?'  Then  she 
said  they  were  all  going  to  raise  some 
money  for  the  place  where  they  take 
care  of  sick  children — horse — no,  hos 
— hospital,  she  called  it,  and  Mama 
said:  'Grace?  Why,  she  is  too  small; 
she  is  only  a  little  over  six  years  old !' 
The  lady  answered  right  back:  'If 
every  little  girl  in  the  city  only  earn- 
ed a  few  pennies  for  us,  it  would 
amount  to  a  lot.  Don't  you  know  that 
little  drops  of  water  make  a — a  mighty 
notion — " 

"Ocean,  child,  ocean,"  corrected 
Daddy,  with  a  laugh. 

"Well,  it  was  something  like  no- 
tion! Anyway,  she  said  I  could  be 
one  of  the  drops,  and  my  mite  would 
help,  and  if  there  wasn't  any  pennies, 
there  wouldn't  be  any  dollars.  So  you 
see,  Daddy,  I've  just  got  to  do  some- 
thing !" 

Mr.  Adams  smiled  tenderly,  and 
patted  the  earnest  little  upturned  face : 
"All  right,  girlie,  and  Mama  and  I  will 
help." 

"No,  no,  Daddy,  I  must  do  this  my- 
self ;  it  wouldn't  be  my  gift  if  I  didn't. 
You  can  give  some  dollars,  if  you  want 

to,"  suggested  Grace,  generously. 


"Oh,  I  can,  can  I  ?"  laughed  Daddy, 
"Well,  I'll  think  it  over,  and  let  you 
know  in  a  few  days." 

"Not  in  a  few  days,  Papa,  but  now, 
now !  Our  teacher  told  us  today,  in 
Kindergarten,  that  putting  off  things 
is  the  thief  of  time,  only  she  used  a 
big  word  I  can't  'member,  and  Lucy 
Jones  asked,  'Why  don't  they  send  for 
a  perliceman  and  have  him  'rested,' 
and  everybody  laughed,  'cause  Lucy 
thought  the  teacher  meant  some  bad 
man  had  stolen  a  watch  and  was  run- 
ning off  with  it." 

"It's  too  near  dinner  time  to  tell 
you  what  that  big  word  is,"  said  Mr. 
Adams,  settling  himself  comfortably 
in  the  big  easy  chair.  "But  at  least 
you'll  let  me  think  this  over?" 

"Not  in  that  chair,  Daddy,"  object- 
ed Grace,  "I  know  you,  you  sleepy 
Daddy !  You'll  never  wake  up  'til 
the  dinner  bell  rings!  Please,  Daddy 
dear,  stay  awake  and  listen  while  I  tell 
you  what  I  want  to  do !" 

'  "I  assure  you  that  I  am  wide  awake, 
and  listening,  you  strenuous  young 
person,"  said  Mr.  Adams,  drawing  the 
child  to  his  knee. 

"That's  a  dear  Daddy,"  said  Grace, 
happily.  "Now  this  is  my  plan  :  I  could 
be  a  flower  girl,  and  peddle  flowers, 
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and  I'm  sure  'most  everybody  will  buy  no  mistake,  and  even  remembered  to 

of  me.    There  are  some  lovely  chrys-  add :  "The  money  is  for  the  Children's 

anthemums  in  the  garden,  that  T  just  Hospital." 

know   people   will   buy;   I   could   sell  Saturday  dawned  bright  and  clear, 

every   one  there   is,   for   a — a   penny  In  company  with  Brother  Bill,  Grace 

apiece — "  reached  the  big  building  where  Papa 

"Well,   I   should  hope  you  could,"  had  his  office,  at  the  noon  hour,  when 

laughed  her  father.    "Let  me  tell  you,  everybody  had  a  few  minutes  leisure, 

young  lady,  there  are  no  finer  chrys-  She  took  a  position  before  the  en- 

anthemums  any  where  than  those  in  trance  to  the   elevator   shaft   on   the 

our   garden.      The   seeds    they   grew  main  floor,  extending   her  basket  of 

from   were   sent  to  me   from   Japan,  flowers   to  the  passers-by.     But   her 

We'll  talk  this  over  with  Mother,  and  tongue  was  tied — to  speak  a  word  was 

if  she  thinks  well  of  your  plan  you  impossible,  and  she  sold  nothing.   One 

should  be  able  to  get  all  of  half  a  dol-  young  man  stopped  to  ask  the  price,, 

lar  each,  and  perhaps  more,  for  the  but  he  hurried  away  when  the  little 

flowers.     If  you  were  to  sell  ten  for  girl  stammered,  "Fifty — fifty — "  not 

fifty  cents  apiece,  how  much  money  even  finding  out  whether  she  meant 

should  you  have  ?"  fifty  cents  or  fifty  dollars.     She  felt 

Grace   didn't   know.      She   counted  very  much  like  crying,  but  Brother  Bill 

on  her  fingers  to   find  out,   but  the  laughed  and  told  her  to   "Brace  up, 

fingers  would  not  tell  her.    Then  she  Sis,  brace  up,  the  sun  will  shine  by 

smiled,    shyly:    "I    don't   just   know;  and  by." 

some  people  might  tell  me  to  keep  the  And  it  did,  too.     Presently,  a  fat 

change,  like  they  did  Lucy  Jones  when  good-natured  looking  man  started  to 

she   was   selling  things   for  the   Red  take  the  elevator  for  an  upper  floor ; 

Cross.    I'd"  take  all  they  gave  me,  and  spying  Grace,  he  stopped  and  looked 

Mama    could    count    it    after    I    got  at  her  flowers, 

home."  "My,   my,   what  handsome   Chrys- 

"Wise  little  girl,"  said  Daddy,  tak-  anthemums!"   he  exclaimed.     "What 

ing  her  hand,  for  the  bell  had  rung,  are  you  going  to  do  with  them,  little 

and  Mother  was  smiling  at  them,  from  girl  ?" 

the  dining-room  door.     She  approved  "Please,  sir,  sell  them  for  the  Chil- 

heartily  of  the  plan  that  was  told  her  dren's  Hospital,"  replied  Grace,  in  a 

at  the  dinner  table,  and  Grace  added  shaking  voice  that  was  little  more  than 

this  petition  to  her  usual  evening  pray-  a  whisper. 

er  at  her  mother's  knee :  "Dear  Lord,  "Sell  them — for  how  much  ?     For 

please  make  lots  of  people  buy  my  the  Children's  Hospital,  you  say?  They 

flowers  so  there'll  be  lots  of  money  don't  seem  to  be  going  very  fast." 

for  the  poor  little  sick  children !"  Grace  shook  her  head ;  somehow  the 

Saturday  was  the  day  set,  and  this  kindly  faced  man  gave  her  confidence., 
was  Tuesday;  during  the  three  days  "Suppose  we  try  to  sell  them  to- 
between  Grace  was  playing  peddle  gether,  you  and  I?"  he  suggested, 
flowers,  all  the  time.  She  would  put  Grace  forgot  her  desire  to  do  it  all 
some  blocks  of  wood,  some  leaves,  al-  herself,  and  nodded  her  head  in  grate- 
most  anything  in  her  basket,  and  going  ful  acceptance. 

up  to  Mama,  to  Aunt  Kate,  to  Broth-  Then  the  stranger,  in  a  loud  clear 

er  Bill,  even  to  Fannie,  the  cook,  she  voice,    called:    "Chrysanthemums    for 

would  ask :  "Want  to  buy  some  Chrys-  sale!    For    the    Children's    Hospital!' 

anthemums?  They  came  from  Japan."  Who'll  buy?     What  am  I  offered?" 

Not  even  Papa  escaped  when  he  was  To  Grace  he  said :  "You  be  the  cashier 

at  home.     She   repeated  it   so  many  and  handle  the  money." 

times,  she  was  sure  she  would  make  Quite  a  crowd  gathered ;  a  young 
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man  gave  Grace  a  five-dollar  bill,  and  stead  of  like  regular  fellows  who  can 
said,  "Two,  please !"  Then  everybody  play  and  work  the  same  as  we  do." 
wanted  Chrysanthemums  at  the  same  "My  son  is  acquiring  an  education, 
time,  and  before  the  flower  girl  knew  I  see,"  interrupted  father, 
it,  the  last  one  was  sold.  With  the  Bill  smiled  happily  at  his  father's 
rush  of  business,  Grace  recovered  the  bantering  manner,  for  there  was  a 
use  of  her  tongue  very  quickly;  she  bit  of  pride  in  it,  also.  "Well,  you 
turned  to  the  kindly  faced  man  in  know  how  the  Chinese  boys  dress  in 
surprise;  "Why,  they  are  all  gone!  funny  little  sacks.  In  the  pictures 
There  isn't  one  left  for  you,  not  one !"  we  have  of  them,  they  always  look- 
Then  to  her  brother:  "Billy,  please  ed  so  serious  and  quiet,  but  today, 
take  me  up  to  Papa's  office,  then  bring  teacher  was  telling  us  that  4,000 
the  gentleman  a  bunch  of  the  nicest  Chinese  children  have  joined  the 
flowers  you  can  gather,  won't  you,  Junior  Red  Cross.  Since  joining, 
Billy?"  they    have    collected    thousands    of 

"Why  not  bring  another  basket  full  pieces  of  clothing  for  the  poor  peo- 

and  sell  them?"  asked  her  new  friend,  pie  in  Siberia,  the  girls  knit  and  sew 

"'Cause  when  you  get  yours  there  for  the  refugees  in  Russia,  while  the 

won't  be  any  more  left."     She  held  boys   do  carpentry   work  in   school 

out   her    little   hand    shyly:    "I    can't  just  as  we  do.     Beats  me  how  just 

thank  you  enough   for  the  way  you  knowing  that  they  are  interested  in 

helped  me,  so  I  do  want  you  to  have  the  same  things  we  are  makes  them 

the  flowers."  so   much   more   alive.      They   don't 

"Glad  to  be  of  service,  little  one,"  even   seem  so  far  away,   either.     I 

said  the  kindly  faced  man,  and  told  feel  now  as  though  I  know  them  as 

Billy  to  leave  the  flowers  at  his  of-  real  people.    Isn't  it  funny,  Dad,  and 

fice  on  the  third  floor;  not  however,  nice?" 

until  he  had  dropped  a  bank  note  into  "Yes,  son,  it  is  a  very  fine  thing, 

the  little  flower  girl's  basket.  I  am  happy  to  see  that  the  spirit  of 

When  Grace,  with  Papa's  help,  had  fellowship  is  gripping  the  children  of 
counted   the   money,    she    found   that  the  world.  And  proud  that  my  son  is 
nearly   twenty- five    dollars   had   been  learning  the  true  meaning  of  broth- 
gained  for  the  sick  children,  and  all  erhood." 
because  a  little  girl  had  wished  to  do  m       -it/  v               /- 
something  herself   for  the   sick   and  Not  Waltmg  to  Grow 
needy.  By  H.  Oxley  Stengel 

D.iit     XT         i-  •       i  i  .  I,m  not  as  big  as  I  will  be 

bills  Mew  friendships  When  I  grow  old  and  wise, 

"I  learned  something  new  in  school  Bul  Grandma  says  that  really  she 

today  "  Doesn  t  need  to  have  bright  eyes — 

"What  was  it,  son?  Something  ex-  HeAr  "eedles  I  so  quickly  thread, 

tremely  interesting,   I  imagine,"  said  ^.t,         the  ^T',  toV 

Bill's  father,  as  he  laid  down  the  pa-  Myn  htt\e  e/es  a?d  llttlf  head 

per  he  was  reading,  and'  looked  inquir-  Can  fmd  much  Sood  to  do- 

ingly  at  Bill.  I  can't  reach  high  up  on  a  shelf,      - 

'  It  is  rather  interesting,  Dad.    You  As  I  will  do  some  day, 

see,  all  the  boys  and  girls  who  live  But  when  there're  errands— I,  myself, 

across  the  ocean  have  always  seemed  Can  run  them  right  away! 

so  far  away  from  us.    They  wear  dif-  So  while  I'm  tiny  and  not  wise, 

ferent  clothes  than  we  do,  speak  a  dif-  It's  mighty  nice  to  know 

ferent  language,  and  the  few  things  I  That  I  can  be  to  Grandma,  eyes 

knew  about  them  up  to  this  year  has  And  useful  while  I  grow, 

made   them   seem  like   curiosities   in-  —Junior  Red  Cross  Service. 
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Happyland  XV 

By  H.  Oxley  Stengel  J  "The.  Pr^fe'  theu.?Jize!  °h^  plef  !,' 

J  dear  Airy!     the  children  cried.     And 

_,      T       ,  .        .  .  .    x,      -d    ,  n  then  that  fairy  gave  petal  slips  from  a 

The  Land  in  which  the  Red  Cross  m    bkwn    y^se_t^t    each    might 

wishes  Everychild  to  Dwell.  name  thg  Qne  he  chose  ag  mQst  deserv- 

ing  the  gift  of  the  fairy — the  host  of 

XIV  the    children,    charming    Airy.     The 

small  elves  pondered.    The  pixies  too. 

The  very  last  leaf  they  had  come  to  Even  the  children  scarcely  knew  which 

now— in  the  "leaflet"  book  from  the  name  tQ  write  that  the  winning  one 

willow's  bough.    "I'll  prize  it  and  keep  might  haye  the  right  tQ  the  contest 

it  'til  quite  worn  through     said  Airy  ize  for  helpful  aid  on   Happyland 

Elf,  "because  children  who  know  many  and  how  it»s  »piayed." 

secrets  of  happiness  have  made  it  for  But  when  at  last  the  petal  shower 

others  who  may  know  less.      There  s  was    sorted    and    countedj    the    fairy 

one  more  to  read  and  I  guess  that  I  bower  echoed  with  the  sw,eet  applause 

will    read    it    aloud    before    we    say  of  all  saye  one_the  modest  cause.  By 

"Goodby."  votej  the  Httle  Wheel  Chair  Girl  was 

chosen  to  receive  the  gift  which  Airy 

chapter  nine  Elf  bestowed  before  they  took  their 

leave.    She    modestly,    with  beaming 

"I'm  a  city   child — but   we  have    a  face,    accepted    a    Wee    Bird    whose 

park,   where  there   are   squirrels  and  feathers  were  the  deepest  blue.     And 

fountains  and  queer  sea  dogs  that  bark,  when  his  song  was  heard,  the  woods 

Every  day  I  play  in  it  and  take  fat  nuts  re-echoed  with  its  joy  which  filled  the 

and  feed  the  pigeons  and  the  bunnies  heart  of  each  small  girl  and  boy. 

—my!  but  they  must  need  lots  of  food  "It's  the  Bluebird  of  Happiness  you 

for  winter,  for  so  often  they  dig  a  hole  have  found  and  it's  yours  to  keep  the 

right  in  the  ground  and  store  my  nuts  whole  year  'round.     May  it  sing  in 

away.    An'  I  find  lots  of  happiness  in  your  heart  and  make  you  glad !     But 

making  pretty  things  for  children  in  now,  'good  morrow'  each  lass  and  lad. 

the  hospitals.    It  brings  smiles  to  little  Back  to  your  beds  without  delay — for 

faces  when  I  give  them  picture  books  see,  there  is  dawning  a  new  Happy- 

and  tell  them  stories  of  happy  days  in  day !    Tonight,  if  you're  sleeping  early 

summer,  off  where  brooks  chatter  like  and  I  find  windows  open— and  also 

my  bunnies  do  and  I  make  leaf  boats  blinds — I'll  'call  again'  and  whisk  you 

with  paper  dolls  for  crew !    Then  oth-  away.    Farewell,  dear  children,  a  hap- 

er  things  I  do  on  happy  days  are  sew  py  day !" 

and  dust  and  bake  and — with  just  a  The  little  Wheel  Chair  Girl  opened 
little  bit  of  help  I  can  make  a  layer  her  eyes.  There  in  her  window  perch- 
cake.  I  have  a  playmate,  too,  to  make  ed  her  prize !  His  song  was  merry  and 
me  very  glad  and  we've  shared  with  her's  was,  too,  at  the  thought  of  the 
one  another  most  everything  we've  happy  things  to  do. 
had.  We  play  the  game  of  weighing  So  Everychild  returned  today  and 
and  gaining  all  we  can.  Each  knows  filled  it  with  useful  work  and  play — 
milk  will  help  us  win  and  also  eggs  obeying  the  rules  of  health  and  joy  that 
an'  sleep,  and  air  and  water,  and  games  are  meant  for  the  good  of  a  girl  or 
and  laughing  too,  but  we  do  that  most  boy. 
all  the  time,  it's  easiest  to  do!"  (The  End.) 
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The  Beaver's  Grammar  carry  all.the  trees  for  our  dam-    They 

would  miss  the  pleasure  of  swimming, 

By   Gertrude    Wilson  diving  and  racing  through  the  great 

water." 

Not  long  ago  Mr.  Knowledge,  the  Knowledge  was  greatly  pleased  for 

boss,  at  a  certain  Beaver  dam,  called  he  felt  the  nation  would  be  saved  from 

all  the  father  and  mother  beavers  to-  ruin.     But  suddenly  he  grew  sad  for 

gether.     They  knew  it  must  be  very  he  remembered  others  made  mistakes 

important  so  they  all  gathered  around  also.    "What  shall  we  do  with  the  chil- 

him.  dren  for  mistakes?"  he  asked. 

"Dear  brothers  and  sisters,"  he  said,  "Let  them  carry  the  mud  for  our 

"I  have  the  welfare  of  the  rising  gen-  dam,"    said    Sharp    Ears.      They    all 

eration  of  this  nation  at  heart,  and  I  heartily  agreed. 

am  greatly  troubled  at  a  condition  ex-  "Should  anyone  say,  T  seen  a  man  ' 
isting  among  our  young  and  perhaps  for  T  saw  a  man,'  what  shall  the  pun- 
to  some  degree  among  the  older  ones  ishment  be?"  asked  the  boss 
also.  I  notice  a  growing  habit  of  using  "Let  the  man  have  him,"  shouted 
bad  English  Why  only  today  I  heard  the  beavers,  so  that  was  settled.  Then 
High  Pockets  say  Im  agom'  for  I  am  all  the  grown-up  beavers  went  home" 
going.  Cleaver  Head,  our  college  but  the  younger  ones  who  had  Ten 
man,  say,  Ya  it  s  stormin'  for,  'Yes  playing  about  but  listening  began 
it  is  storming  A  few  other  mistakes  talking  together.  "Oh,  what  hall ^e 
I  have  in  mind  such  as  a  tall  for  at  all,  do,"  cried  Frisky,  "I'm  sure  I  can'? 

%^tf&r  Nowwhat  ;— f-tosay/wewere/instead^ 

A  very  active  beaver  called  Limber  "N0 

egs,  arose  and  solomnly  said,  "Yes, 
indeed,  it  is  too  true!     We  must  do 

something  to  stop  this  bad  language,  or  f  i       ?                         e      e  Same  miS" 

the  beautiful  expressions  of  our  proper  „     began  to  weeP  alsa 

English  will  be  lost  to  our  sons  and  ,     'How  shall  I  ever  remember  to  say 

daughters.     Today  I  heard  my  eldest  -  went''  instead  of  'I  have  went,' " 

son  say,  T  kin,'  for  T  can,'  and  T  was  said  another. 

thinkin','  for  T  was  thinking.'    Surely  "0h  '  dear !  Oh !  dear !"  wailed  Pet, 
we  should  not  let  these  mistakes  go  "  whom  everyone  loved.  "The  man  will 

on-"  surely  get  me,  because  I  always  say 

Then  Bright  Eyes  stood.    Every  one  l  seen''  instead  of  T  saw.'  " 

paid  strict  attention  for  he  was  a  very  t(  "Never  mind,  Pet,"  said  Big  Bushy, 

bright  beaver,  with  a  strong  person-  "We  wil1  nudge  you,  dear,  when  you 

ality.  "Your  honor,"  he  said,  "here  we  make  a  mistake,   so  you  can  correct 

are  living  among  the  wilds  of  nature,  yourself   so    quickly   that   Knowledge 

everything  is  as  God  made  it.    No  cor-  wi^  excuse  you." 

ruption  do  we  see  about  the  work  of  "Let's  all  nudge  each  other  "  they 

our  Creator;  surely  we  should  not  al-  shouted  all  together.    Then  they  were 

low    our   language,    which    has    been  happy  once  more  and  went  home  re- 

given  us  by  God  through  education,  to  solving  to  make  no  more  mistakes  in 

become  corrupt  for  future  generations,  grammar     without     correcting     them 

1  would  suggest  that  every  beaver  that  right  away. 

makes    mistakes    shall    be    punished.  Perhaps  a  nudge  would  be  good  for 

Have  those  young  fellows  gnaw  and  us  all                                            g          °r 


a  very  active  beaver  called  Limber         "Nor  can  I  rememhpr  »  M;^  t  • 
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The  Budget  Box  is  written  entirely  by  children  under  seventeen  years  of  age. 
To  encourage  them,  the  "Juvenile  Instructor"  offers  book  prizes  for  the  following: 

Best  original  verses  of  not  to  exceed  twenty  lines. 

Best  original  stories  of  not  to  exceed  three  hundred  words. 

Best  amateur  photographs,  any  size. 

Best  original  drawings,  black  and  white.  . 

Every  contribution  must  bear  the  name,  age  and  address  of  the  sendtr.  and 
must  be  endorsed  by  teacher,  parent  or  guardian  as  original. 

Verses  or  stories  should  be  written  on  one  side  of  the  paper  only.  Drawings 
must  be   in  black  and   white   and  on    plain   white   paper,   and   must   not   be    folded. 

Address:  The  Children's  Budget  Box,  "Juvenile  Instructor,"  47  East  South 
Temple   Street.  Salt  T.ake   City,  Utah. 


An  Answer  to  Prayer 

When  my  Grandma  Cook  was  a 
little  girl  she  helped  her  mother  knit 
stockings  for  the.  family.  One  day,  in 
early  spring,  she  took  her  knitting  and 
went  out  to  find  a  warm  spot  where 
she  could  enjoy  the  fresh  air  and  sun- 
shine that  we' all  love  so  much  that 
time  of  the  year.  She  sat  down  by 
the  sunny  side  of  the  haystack  and 
worked  at  her  knitting  for  a  long 
while. 

She  stopped  to  rest  and  became  so 
interested  watching  the  birds  fly  about 
and  listening  to  them  sing  that  she 
forgot  her  knitting  for  a  few  minutes. 
When  she  was  ready  to  begin  her  work 
again  she  found  out  that  she  had  lost 
one  of  her  knitting  needles.  Then  she 
began  to  cry  for  she  was  afraid  of  get- 
ting a  scolding. 

She  hunted  and  hunted  but  could 
not  find  it.  She  knelt  down  by  the  hay- 
stack to  ask  her  Father  in  Heaven  to 
help  her.  When  she  opened  her  eyes 
what  do  you  think  there  was  right  by 
the  side  of  her?    Her  knitting  needle. 

Blanche  LaZelle  Kitchen, 
Aire  9  Tridell,  Uintah  County, 

b  Utah. 


My  Little  Pony 

I  have  a  little  pony, 

His  name  is  Sheepy  White, 
I  ride  him  to  school  each  morning, 

And  ride  him  back  at  night. 

I  love  him  very  dearly, 

And  he  loves  me,  I  know. 
Because  I  feed  him  nice  green  grass, 

He  takes  me  to  the  show. 

Paul  Woods  Curtis, 
Age  8.  Ashurst,  Arizona. 


Age  11. 


Lowell  Rich, 

Brigham  City, 

Utah. 
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Verla  Taggart 
Age  13.  Lewiston,  Utah. 

Afraid   of  an  Angleworm 

When  I  was  about  four  years  of 
age  we  lived  next  door  to  Dedrick- 
son's.  Ruby  and  I  were  in  the  habit 
of  climbing  over  the  fence  to  see 
each  other. 

One  day  when  Ruby  and  I  were 
playing  house,  one  of  Ruby's  broth- 
ers (in  order  to  stop  the  fence  climb- 
ing) told  us  that  there  were  worms 
in  the  trees,  and  on  the  ground,  and 
that  they  would  eat  us  up. 

Soon  after  this  I  was  talking  over 
the  fence  to  Ruby.  All  at  once  my 
mother  called  me.  Upon  getting' 
down  from  the  fence  I  noticed  an 
angleworm  at  my  feet.  In  extreme 
terror  I  screamed,  "Oh,  Mama, 
Mama!"  I  was  even  more  horrified 
than  before  when  Ruby  exclaimed, 
"Oh,  it's  almost  on  you !" 

Mama  came  out  immediately  and 
asked  in  alarm,  "What  is  the  mat- 
ter?" 

I  said,  "Oh,  Mama,  a  big  worm  is 
going  to  eat  me  up  !" 

Mama  took  me  in  her  arms  to 
soothe  me.  She  then  took  me  in  the 
house,  where  I  was  soon  sound 
asleep  in  Mother's  lap. 

Clara  Moore, 
Age  10.  Spanish  Fork,  Utah. 


Rain  Drops 

Here   come  some   little   raindrops, 

Away  up  in  the  sky, 
What  do  you  think  they  bring  us, 

From  away  up  there  so  high. 

They  freeze  in  coming  down,  sir, 
And  when  they  hit  the  ground, 

They  are  only  little  hail  stones, 
About  so  big  around. 

Carma  Ballam, 
Age  11.  Hyde  Park. 

Utah. 

The  River 

The  river  is  flowing  very  fast, 

Beside  the  waving  leaves. 
The  little  butter-cups  bow  their  heads, 

In  the  summer  evening  breeze. 

It  glides  for  many  and  many  a  mile, 
And  it  never  gets  tired,  you  know, 

And  often  in  a  little  boat, 
We'll  go  for  a  pleasant  row. 

Nora  Tait, 
Age  11.  59  Marshall  St., 

Darlington,  Durham,  England'. 
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Age  l; 


Joy  Carr 

323  W.  4th  No.  St., 

Salt  Lake  City. 
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Our  National  Flag 

On  the  14th  day  of  June,  1777,  it 
was  resolved  by  Congress  "That  the 
flag  of  the  thirteen  United  States 
be  thirteen  stripes,  alternate  red  and 
white,  and  that  the  Union  be  thir- 
teen white  stars  in  the  blue  field." 

In  1794,  there  having  been  two 
more  new  states  added  to  the  Union, 
it  was  voted  that  the  alternate 
stripes  as  well  as  the  stars  be  fifteen 
in  number. 

But  it  was  thought  that  the  flag 
would  at  length  become  too  large  if 
a  new  stripe  should  be  added  with 
every  freshly  admitted  state.  It  was 
therefore  enacted,  in  1818,  that  a  per- 
manent return  should  be  made  to  the 
original  number  of  thirteen  stripes, 
and  that  the  number  of  stars  should 
henceforth  correspond  to  the  grow- 
ing number  of  states. 

Thus  the  flag  would  symbolize  the 
Union  as  it  might  be  at  any  given 
period  of  its  history  and  also  as  it 
was  the  very  hour  of  its  birth. 

White  is  for  purity,  red  is  valor, 
blue  is  for  justice,  and  all  together 
bunting,  stripes,  stars,  and  colors 
blazing  in  the  sky  make  the  flag  of 
our  country— to  be  cherished  by  all 
our  hearts,  and  to  be  upheld  by  all 
our  hands. 

Martha  J.  Craghead, 
Age  8.  Brigham,  Utah. 


Good  Skating 

Fred  Christensen, 
Manassa,  Colo. 


Photo  by  Doris  Rackham, 
Age  13.  Ogden,  Utah. 

The  Dandelion 

The  dandelion  is  very  gay 
Looking  so  bright  just  over  the  way. 
Lying  there  in  the  tall  green  grass, 
Oh !  Spring  has  surely  come  at  last. 

Oh !  the  dandelion  is  very  bright 
Looking  so  gay  with  all  its  might— 
Now  when  the  sun  is  getting  low 
It's  head  is  going  down  below. 

Arthella  Miller, 
Age  11.  Venice,  Utah. 


The   Child's  Motto 

All  little  children  should  learn  to  do 

right, 
They  should  never  quarrel  and  oh,  do 

not  fight. 
Always  be  loving  whatever  you  do, 
For  those  that  you  love  will  always 

love  you. 

Never  an  angry  word  to  anyone  speak. 
And  always  be  humble,  pure  and  meek  ; 
Always  be  thoughtful,  never  bold, 
The  Lord  will  give  you  His  blessings 
untold. 

Sylvia  Woodard, 
Age  13.  Widtsoe,  Utah. 
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Punkin'  Flat 

"The  prettiest  flowers  around  here 
are  sagebrush,"  said  Betty  Shale. 
"Why  Papa  doesn't  move  back  toEn- 
terprise  is  more  than  I  can  see !" 

"Now  darling,"  Mrs.  Shale  tried  to 
soothe  her,  "Kanarra  is  all  right." 

"Well,  it  would  be,  if  Vilda  and  the 
rest  of  the  kids  were  here,  but — " 

Mr.  Shale  came  through  the  open 
door,  followed  by  Tommy,  his  thir- 
teen year  old  son. 

"Papa,  Betty  has  been  complaining 
again.  What  do  you  think  about  it?" 
There  was  a  twinkle  in  Mrs.  Shale's 
eyes. 

"Well,  Betty,  you  can  go  home  for 
the  twenty- fourth  if  you  will  earn  your 
own  way." 

"Oh,  Daddy!  Can  I  really?"  Betty 
looked  up  into  her  father's  face.  "How 
can  I  earn  any  money?" 

"You  can  earn  fifty  cents  a  -day  har- 
rowing," was  the  reply. 

*  *     * 

"There  is  flu  in  Enterprise."  Tom 
came  in  with  a  letter  in  his  hand. 

"Oh,  Tom  you're  fooling,  I  know 
you  are,"  exclaimed  Betty. 

"I  mean  every  word  of  it."  Tom 
handed  her  the  letter. 

Betty  glanced  over  it.  "And  there  I 
had  my  dress  bought  and  everything 
all  packed  up !"  she  said. 

"Yes,  next  Thursday  is  the  Twenty- 
fourth,"  said  Tommy,  "but  we  will 
have  to  make  the  best  of  it,  somehow." 

"But  how  can  we?" 

"Let's  make  Mama  and  Papa  happy 
anyway.  Let's  not  growl  all  the  time." 

"Well,  I'll  try  to,"  Betty  struggled 
hard  to  keep  back  the  tears. 

*  *     * 

"Surprise!  Hello,  Betty."  It  was 
Vilda. 

Was  Betty  dreaming?  No.  And 
there  came  Luella  and  Wilma  and  all 
the  crowd. 


"How  did  you  come  ?"  asked  Betty 
in  astonishment. 

She  did  not  know  it  was  all  Moth- 
er's doing.  She  did  not  see  Mrs.  Shale 
wink  her  eye.  But  she  did  hear  Mr. 
Shale  say:  "Mother,  you  worked  it 
all  right."  Then  she  turned  and  threw 
herself  in  her  Mother's  arms. 

Nola  Hall, 
Age  13.  -     Kanarra,  Utah. 
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Jewels 

There  are  two  most  precious  Jewels, 
Whose  beauty  is  rich  and  rare, 

And  they're  neither  one  too  costly,  . 
For  any  one  to  wear. 

These  Jewels  are  the  brightest, 
And  worth  their  weight  in  gold; 

But  yet  you  can  not  buy  them 
For  they're  neither  bought  nor  sold. 

Why  not  wear  these  Jewels,  friends? 

We  can  if  we  but  try ; 
So  listen,  while  I  tell  you 

And  don't  ask  the  reason  why. 

These  Jewels,  that  are  so  lovely, 
Are  for  the  aged  and  youth ; 

Then  lets  all  try  and  use  them — 
They  are  "Honesty"  and  "Truth." 

Katie  Zufelt, 
Waterflow,  New  Mex 
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the  room  the  second  time.  He  told  him 
the  same  things  again  and  then  took 
his  departure,  but  he  re-appeared  and 
delivered  the  same  message. 

When  he  took  his  third  departure 
the  cock  was  crowing  and  Joseph 
dressed  himself  and  went  to  the  field. 

Vontella  Burr, 
Age  11.  Koosharem,  Utah. 


k 


Dinner  Time 
Photo  by  LeRoy  Roberts, 
Age  15.  Box  375,    Malad,  Idaho. 

Joseph  Visited  by  the  Angel 

Joseph  had  just  gone  to  bed.  As  he 
lay  there  his  thoughts  went  back  to 
the  morning  when  in  the  grove  the 
Father  and  the  Son  appeared  to  him. 
He  felt  as  if  he  would  like  to  know 
if  the  Lord  was  still  pleased  with  him. 
He  began  to  pray. 

While  he  was  praying  a  bright  heav- 
enly light  entered  the  room.  The  light 
increased  and  the  little  bed  chamber 
was  as  light  as  noon  day  as  Joseph 
looked  up  and  saw  a  heavenly  mes- 
senger from  the  Lord. 

The  angel  was  clothed  in  spotless 
white.  His  head,  hands,  and  feet  were 
bare.  He  called  Joseph  by  name  and 
told  him  of  the  mighty  work  which 
was  marked  out  for  him. 

Joseph  listened  with  great  interest 
while  the  angel  told  him  about  the 
plates  that  had  been  hidden  for  many 
years.  He  said  the  plates  had  strange 
language  written  on  them  and  he  also 
said  the  Lord  would  help  him  to  trans- 
late the  writing  upon  them  to  English 
language.  He  told  him- they  were  hid 
in  the  Hill  Cumorah  not  far  from  Jo- 
seph's home.    ' 

Moroni  told  him  many  other  im- 
portant things.  When  he  had  delivered 
the  message  the  angel  departed. 

As   Joseph   lay  thinking  what   the     Age  14. 
angel  had  told  him  the  light  entered 
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Drawn  by  Olive  Done, 

Colonia,  Dublan, 

Mexico. 
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Photo  by  Coleman  Ensign, 

Logan,  Utah. 

A  Northern  Snowstorm 

It  was  in  the  frigid  regions,  forty 
miles  north  of  the  head  of  the  Mac- 
Kenzie.  There  were  only  three 
hours  of  sunlight  each  day.  Hard, 
crystalled  snow  covered  the  vast 
area  of  desolate  prairie  land,  as  far 
as  one  could  see  through  the  hazy 
mist.  The  ghastly  silence  which 
reigned  was  only  occasionally  bro- 
ken by  a  long,  weird  cry  from  a 
desperately  hungry  wolf. 

Then,  one  night,  there  came  a 
northern  blizzard.  It's  warning  was 
foretold,  for  from  the  distance  came 
forth  a  large,  angry,  black  cloud, 
frowning  his  madness  and  terrific 
violence. 

At  last  it  came,  and  directly  be- 
gan its  deadly  work  in  earnest.  Roar- 
ing gusts  of  frozen  sleet  and  snow 
tore  and  furrowed  along  the  surface 
of  the  earth.  Large  eddies  in  the  air 
circled  and  danced;  then  they  tore 
and  moaned. 


It  was  dreadful,  simply  horrible. 
It's  real  description  can  hardly  be 
told.  Yet  in  this  manner  it  raged  on 
for  four  long  days  and  nights. 
Wolves  and  moose,  or  in  fact  any 
wild  life  caught  within  its  radius, 
met  a  most  horrible  death. 

At  last  it  stopped.  And  indeed 
it  was  a  peculiar  thing,  for  it  stopped 
almost  instantly.  Very  soon  the  sun 
peered  from  behind  a  high  moun- 
tain of  snow,  in  the  southeast.  The 
snowstorm's  work  was  now  reveal- 
ed. The  sun's  reflection  in  the  snow 
looked  like  millions  of  tiny  dia- 
monds. High  crags  of  icy  cliffs  dot- 
ted the  once  level  prairie,  and,  in 
places,  deep  ravines  of  all  odd  shapes 
were  formed. 

It  looked  an  entirely  new  world, 
although  it  was  only  the  first  real 
snowstorm  of  the  season. 

Jesse  Theodore  Simmons, 
Age  16.  Thornton,  Idaho. 


Photo  by  Fred  Christensen, 
Age  15.  Manassa,  Colorado. 
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Grandma's  White  Carnation 

We  were  living  in  southern  Utah  in 
the  spring  of  1916.  The  Saturday  be- 
fore Mother's  Day  we  decided  to  drive 
over  a  hundred  miles  to  Grandma's. 

The  sun  was  shining  brightly  but  a 
southwest  wind  was  blowing.  We 
sailed  along  nicely  until  we  reached 
the  foot  hills  of  Gunnison  and  there 
is  where  our  trouble  started.  First  we 
had  a  puncture  and  then  a  second 
puncture  and  then  a  very  bad  blow- 
out, which  consumed  much  time  and 
worried  mother  because  night  was 
coming  on  and  we  were  so  far  from 
home. 

After  a  few  miles  more  travel  we 
came  to  a  road  under  repair.  The 
plowed-up  ground  took  more  time  and 
gasoline  than  we  had  allowed  for. 
Darkness  came  and  we  found  we  were 
out  of  gasoline.  Father  started  to  walk 
to  the  next  town.  We'  watched  a 
bright  light  approaching  and  a  kind 
voice  called  out,  "Trouble  ?"  He  had 
plenty  of  gas  to  spare  and  plenty  of 
time  to  help  us. 

We  were  able  to  reach  LaVon  only 
to  find  the  only  hotel  there  was  under 
quarantine.  We  soon  located  some 
kind  neighbors  who  gave,  us  food  and 
a  bed. 

We  arrived  at  Grandma's  just  in 
time  to  pin  our  white  carnation  on  dear 
old  Grandma  as  we  all  sat  down  to 
dinner. 

Joanna  Bjarnason, 
Age  13.  Logan,  Utah. 

Lincoln  and  the  Pig 

i 

When  Lincoln  was  a  young  legis- 
lator in  Illinois,  he  happened  to  be 
making  a  visit  across  the  prairie.  He 
had  his  first  store  clothes  on. 

On  the  way  he  saw  a  pig,  mired  in 
a  muddy  hole.  He  could  hardly  stand 
to  look  at  the  poor  beast.  He  could  not 
leave  it  there  to  suffer.  But  having 
his  best  clothes  on,  he  knew  it  would 


not  be  safe,  to  meddle  with  a  muddy 

pig- 
So  he  resolved  to  pass  without  look- 
ing. But  it. was  too  much.  He  turned 
back,  got  off  his  horse,  and  helped  the 
pig  out.  He  then  rode  on,  muddy, 
but  well  contented. 

Homer  Durham, 
Age  10.  Box  102, 

Parowan,  Utah. 


Photo  by  Rulon  Brown, 
Age  14.  Scipio,  Utah. 

The   Birthday  Gift 

Oh!  what  shall  I  give,  poor  as  I  am! 
If  I  were  a  shepherd  I'd  give  you  a  lamb. 
If  I  were  a  rich  man  I'd  sure  do  my  part. 
I  know:  I  will  give  some  of  the  love  in 
my  heart. 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  little 
girl  named  Marguerite,  who  was  loved 
by  everybody  because  she  was  so  good 
and  sweet    She  loved  to  obey  her  par- 
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ents,  and  was  kind  to  her  little  brother 
and  sister.  One  day  she  was  told  that 
Friday  was  her  birthday  and  that  she 
might  have  a  party  so  she  invited  all 
her  little  friends.  One  day,  before  the 
party,  her  friends  were  all  talking  of 
the  fine  presents  they  were  going  to 
give  and  how  much  each  would  cost. 
Now  there  was  one  little  boy  among 
them  who  was  poor,  and  whose  father 
had  died  the  year  before.  Elmer  and 
his  mother  were  left  alone  to  earn  their 
own  living ;  so  he  was  sad  as  he  heard 
the  others  talking.  He  thought  and 
thought  what  could  he  give,  poor  as 
he  was.  Then  he  remembered  a  place 
up  in  the  canyon  where  he  had  seen  so 
many  pretty  flowers.  It  was  a  long 
way  but  he  was  not  lazy,  so  he  walked 
all  that  way.  When  he  came  to  the 
place,  he  studied  the  different  colors 
and  arranged  a  pretty  boquet  so  the 
colors  matched  well. 

When  he  reached  the  party  with  his 
gift,  Marguerite's  mother  was  receiv- 
ing the  friends  and  her  eyes  filled  with 
tears  as  she  took  the  flowers  and  call- 
ed: "Dear  little  friends,  you  have  all 
brought  beautiful  gifts  to  Marguerite, 
but  see!  this  is  dearest  of  all,  for  it 
tells  a  story  of  service  and  love." 

Elmer  was  glad,  and  had  a  happy 
time. 

Don  Lynwood  Riggs, 
Cokeville,  Wyoming. 


Age  11. 


What  I  Saw  on  the  Mountain 

Three  years  ago  this  summer  we 
were  living  up  at  Gentry.  I  climbed 
one  of  the  highest  mountains  there 
and  up  at  the  top  of  the  mountain  was 
a  tower  where  the  guards  look  for 
fire. 

I  climbed  the  tower  and  from  there 
I  could  see  the  Academy  at  Snow- 
flake,  and  the  hills  around  Showlow, 
and  also  the  smoke  from  the  round 
house  in  Winslow.  While  we  were 
there  papa  had  photos  taken  of  the 
tower  and  other  scenery.     The  tower 


is  more  than  sixty- five  feet  high. 

When  I  came  down  off  the  tower 
I  saw  a  flock  of  wild  turkeys ;  also 
found  some  nice  service  berries  and 
spent  some  time  picking  and  eating 
them. 

I  shall  always  remember  the  moun- 
tain because  one  morning  when  papa 
was  going  up  to  look  for  fire  he  met 
two  bears  and  the  largest  one  stood 
up  on  his  hind  feet  and  made  a  noise. 
This  frightened  papa's  horse  and  she 
ran  to  the  foot  of  the  mountain  before 
papa  could  stop  her.  However,  neither 
papa  nor  the  bears  wished  to  fight,  so 
all  came  off  the  mountain  uninjured. 

Lorana  Owens, 
Age  12.  Shumway,  Arizona. 

Jack's  Adventure 

It  was  a  bright  sunny  day  and  Jack 
was  having  a  good  time  playing  with 
his  ball.  He  was  playing  back  of  the 
house  when  he  had  an  adventure. 

It  was  a  queer  adventure,  the  queer- 
est any  boy  had  that  he  knew  of. 

He  was  playing  when  he  heard  a 
voice  behind.  Quickly  he  turned  to 
find  a  strange  little  man  standing 
there.  The  little  man  said,  "I  am  a 
dwarf,  let's  have  some  fun." 

So  Jack  and  the  dwarf  went  to  play. 
The  dwarf  always  seemed  to  be  hap- 
py and  played  in  a  pleasing  way.  After 
they  had  played  for  a  while  the  dwarf 
said,  "Guess  my  name." 

"Is  it  Tom?"  asked  Jack. 

"No,"  answered  the  dwarf. 

"James?"  asked  Jack. 

"No,"  he  said. 

"I  will  give  up,"  said  Jack. 

The  dwarf  laughed,  "It  is  'Happy,'  " 
he  said.  "From  now  on  always  play 
a  good  way  and  be  happy  and  you  will 
play  with  me." 

Jack  always  played  a  good  way  and 
was  happy  after  that  time.  Happiness 
will  come  to  all  boys  and  girls  if  they 
will  play  right. 

Cecil  Eldredge, 
Age  13.  Box  155,  Burley,  Idaho. 
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A  Bird  Rebus 

This  rebus  is  a  splendid  one; 

It  makes  you  think  and  think. 
I    thought    and   thought    the    longest 
time, 

Before  I  guessed  the  "spink." 

The   "chat"    and   "finch"    were   easy 
ones; 

And  also  was  the  "lark." 
But  when  it  came  to  "thornbill," 

I  feared  I'd  missed  the  mark. 

The  "Linnet"  is  a  pretty  bird ; 

The  "swallow"  is  my  choice, 
I've  never  seen  the  "crossbill," 

I'd  like  to  hear  its  voice. 

I  have  to  laugh  at  "turkey"  bird, 
He  struts  around  so  proud, 

I  do  not  like  the  "woodpecker," 
Because  he  pecks  so  loud. 

There  is  another  bird  I  guess, 
But  what  it  is,  I  cannot  see. 

And  so,  of  course,  I  must  confess, 
The  winner  now  I  shall  not  be. 

Age  11.  Ruth  Lewis, 

873  Princeton  Ave.,  Salt  Lake  City, 

Flag  Day 

Out  of  bed,  now,  Susan  dear ! 

Get  up  my  sleepy  Kate, 
Get  up  and  give  a  lusty  cheer, 

Today  we  celebrate ! 

Be  loyal  to  our  country,  Sue, 
Be  true  and  valiant,  Kate ! 

Little  patriots  like  you, 

Oft  become  the  wise  and  great. 

When  Brother  Jim  went  off  to  fight, 
In  the  late  and  dreadful  war, 

He  went  to  help  uphold  the  right, 
The  flag  we're  cheering  for! 

Those   stripes   of  beauteous    red   and 
white, 

White  stars  on  field  of  blue, 
Symbolize  in  colors  bright, 

Our  country  great  and  true. 

Now,  wave  it  high  and  sing  aloud, 
For  flag  and  country,  too ! 

Come  Jim,  we're  all  so  very  proud, 
Of  our  dear  Red,  White  and  Blue! 
Luverene  Leonard, 


Puzzle  for  April 

A    BIRD    REBUS 

No.   I. — Thornbill,  Swallow,   Canary. 
No.  2.— Chat,  Spink,  Rail. 
No.  3. — Woodpecker,  Lark,  Finch. 
No.  4.— Linnet,  Turkey,  Crossbill. 

Winners 

Ray  S.  Alleman,  Springville,  Utah. 

Zelda  Bodily,  Fairview,  Idaho. 

Bartell  Bunker,  R.  F.  D.  No.  1,  Box  175, 

Provo,  Utah. 
Violet  Dille,  American  Falls,  Idaho 
Ruth  Hayward,  R.  D.  No.  2,  Rupert,  Ida. 
Virgil   Hensley,   Oakland   City,   Ind. 
Thyrza  Roskelly,  Fairfield,  Idaho. 
Vera  Shirts,  McArthur,  Idaho. 
Nevada  Whitehead,  Lund,  Nevada. 
Anna  Woodbury,  P.   O.   Preston,   Idaho, 

R.  F.  D.  No.  3. 

Honorable  Mention 

Viola  Anderson,    Gem,  Alta,   Canada. 

Ruth  Baker,  Boulder,  Utah. 

Harold  Blackburn,  Thornton,  Idaho. 

Lowell  Boberg,  Draper,  Utah. 

Cleo  Bonneru,  Ashton,  Idaho. 

Marion  Burdett,  Evanston,  Wyoming. 

Daisie  Campbell,  Widtspe,  Utah. 

Nola  Campbell,  Widtsoe,  Utah. 

Lucile  Carpenter,  Emmett,  Idaho. 

Edna  Choules,  Preston,  Idaho 

Lucile    Christensen,    Manassa,    Colorado. 

Olenna  Christopherson,  Burley,  Idaho. 

Samuel  Clegg,  Elmo,  Utah. 

Orel  Coombs,  Thatcher,  Idaho. 

Matilda  Cramer,  Elmo,  Utah. 

Fae  Davis,  Venice,  Utah. 

Blanche  Decker,  Parowan,  Utah. 

Ray  Ellsworth,  Thatcher,  Arizona. 

Delia    Findlay,     Mountain    View,    Alta., 

Canada. 
Anna  Froerer,  Eden,  Utah. 
Delbert  A.  Fuhriman,  Ridgedale,  Idaho. 
Catherine  Gibson,  St.  Thomas,  Nevada. 
Inez  Gibson,  St.  Thomas,  Nevada. 
Sylva  Gibson    Enoch,  Utah. 
Flossie  Gosling,  Ervell,  Utah. 
Grace  Harkness,  Magna,  Utah. 
Lafawn  Hood,  Eureka,  Utah. 
Winifred  Hunt,  St.  Charles,  Idaho. 
Erma  Hyde,  Rupert,  Idaho. 
Ellen  Jarvis,  St.  George   Utah. 
Phillis  E.  Mabey,  Marion,  Idaho. 
Fern  McMullin,  Barnwell,  Alta.,  Canada. 
Waldo  Morrill,  Kingston,  Utah. 
Rhea  Palmer,   Morgan,  Utah. 
Athalia  Gay  Sowards,  Provo.  Utah. 
Hallie  Reed,  Albion,  Idaho. 
Liddy  Teuscher,  Ogden,  Utah. 
Silas  Thomson,  Malad,  R.  D.  No.  1,  Ida. 
Joseph  Wendel,  Salt  Lake  City. 
Marion  White,  McGill,  Nevada. 
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Here  are  shown  sixteen  objects, 
each  having  several  numbers  beneath 
them.  In  the  center  is  space  for  46 
letters.  Guess  the  names  of  each  ob- 
ject; then  place  the  letters  in  its  name 
in  the  proper  spaces.  You  should  have 
a  well  known  proverb.    What  is  it  ? 

Prizes  of  books  will  be  given  to  the 
first  ten  of  those  under  seventeen  who 
correctly  solve  the  above  puzzle,  and 
send  us  the  best  original  drawing,  or 


photograph,  or  the  best  article  of  not 
to  exceed  two  hundred  words,  or  poem 
of  not  to  exceed  twenty  lines  on  any 
subject.  Answers  must  be  in  by  July 
1,  1921,  and  all  contributions  are  sub- 
ject to  the  rules  provided  in  "The 
Children's  Budget  Box."  Address 
Puzzle  Editor,  Juvenile  Instructor, 
Room  202,  L.  D.  S.  Church  Office 
Building,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


Thinking  Good 

You  can  keep  impure  thoughts  out  of  your  mind  by  thinking 
of  that  which  is  pure.  You  can  keep  yourself  out  of  your  mind  by 
thinking  of  other  people.  The  mind  can  te  kept  under  your  own 
control  if  you  will  choose  to  assert  that  control  early.  Not  at  once, 
indeed,  but  yet  by  slow  training  that  control  is  possible. — Edward 
Everett  Hale. 
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a  jreat  gold  <ggf*>  with  velvet 
sat  the  littlePrincess  Maud 


and  oh,  what  a  forlorn  little  ff^ 
she  was!     £ojr  one  thing,  it  rained 
a^  .^hcrfcjj^  loved    to  see  the 

J  :zl;0^  s^ne-  And  then  when  the 
guards  and  the-  pageOnd  the  maids  of  honor  all 
had  their  *  &  turned  the  other  way,  she  had 
slipped    out    without    her    royal  J^^rsand    got    her 

I(^7  'itt'e  &^  Wet      ^nc^     ^en    ^e    garc^ener's 
£w    had    given   her   a    green HPjlTto    eat    and 

it  had  disagreed  withiiher,  and  now,  instead  of 
dancing  about  the^P^t,  like  a  little  sunbeam 
herself  and  singing  like,  .a  'h&Ui'  she  was  sitting  for- 
lomly  in  the  big  9m  and  nobody  knew  how  to 
comfort  her.  ''Maybe  she  needs  medicine,"  said 
the  first  Maid  of  Honor.  So  the  royal  doctor  came 
w*tn  ^p  anc*  ^s  e%Q  ancl  gave  her  some  medicine. 
54  Now  do  you  feel  better,  your, Royal  Highness?" 
he  asked.  "No,"  said  the  <vQ$  "Maybe  she 
needs  to  be^amused,"  said  the.  Lord  Chancellor.    So 


a 


funny 


came   with 


in  a 


red 


an< 
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played  tricks  to  amuse  her.  'Now  do  you  feel  bet- 
ter, your  Royal  HighnessJ^'  asked  the  Lord  Chan- 
cellor. "No,"  sa 
out  of   the  big 


e  ^  ,  and  she  jumped  right 
and  fell  down  and  bumped  her 
royarf^-  and  Boo-noo!  how  she  cried!  The  guards 
ran  one  way  and  the  maids  of  honor  ran  the  other 
way  and  the  pages  ran  all  ways  at  once,  and  no- 
body could  stop  her  crying.  But  flip,  flop!  Some- 
body was  coming  down^irom  the  royal  nursery. 
Somebody  with  a  bjefPv^ind  ag£j£and  warm 
Land    a    nice   soft^fapto   sit  in.     And    she 


whisked    the  Lord    Chancellor   and     the  doctor  and 


and    the    funny  man   and    the^S 


the 

and  all  right  out    of  the  room   and  shut  the-1 
and  took  the   Princess   up   in    her  nice  soft  lap  and 
comforted   her.      "Oh,   you    dear  Somebody!'    said 
the  6§ip    cuddling   all  com- 
fy.    "I  feel  so  much  better!' 
"Yes,  your  Royal   Highness, 
my  pet,"  said  Somebody.    And 
who  was  it,  do  you  suppose,  but 
Ann  Bridget,  the  Royal  Nurse! 


y 


FUNNY 


Where  He  Was  Bold 

Gladys — "So  your  husband  took  you  to 
a  football  match?" 

Mae — "Yes.  I  wish  I  could  make  him 
talk  to  the  cook  the  way  he  talked  to 
the  referee." — Judge. 

Watchful   Waiting 

"There's  a  story  in  this  paper  of  a 
woman  that  used  a  telephone  for  the 
first  time  in  eighty-three  years." 

"She  must  have  been  on  a  party  line." 
—Juggler. 

Can   You   Say   This    Quickly? 

Betty  Botta  bought  a  bit  of  butter. 
"But,"  she  said,  "this  butter's  bitter.  If 
I  buy  a  bit  of  better  butter,  it  will  make 
this  bit  of  bitter  butter  better!"  So  she 
bought  a  bit  of  better  butter,  and  it  made 
her  bit  of  bitter  butter  better! 

Different 

May  and  Peter,  while  out  walking,  met 
a  vicious  bulldog,  and  Peter's  conduct  in 
the  next  few  moments  left  much  to  be 
desired. 

When  they  had  passed  safely,  May 
turned  to  him  and  said,  reproachfully: 
"Why,  Peter,  you  said  you  would  face 
death  for  me." 

"I  know  I  did,"  answered  Peter,  "and 
I  meant  it.  But  that  bulldog  wasn't 
dead." 

.A  Wise  Discretion 

"Why  do  you  turn  out  for  every  road 
hog   that    comes   along?"    said    the    wife, 
rather    crossly.      "That    right    of    way    is 
'  ours,  isn't  it?" 

"Oh,  undoubtedly!"  answered  he, 
calmy.  "As  for  our  turning  out,  the  rea- 
son is  plainly  suggested  in  this  epitaph 
which  appeared  in  a  newspaper  recently: 
Here  lies  the  body  of  William  Jay 
Who  died  maintaining  his  right  of  way: 
He    was    right,    dead    right,    as    he  .sped 

along, 
But    he's   just   as    dead    as    if  he'd   been 
wrong." 


Very  Particular 

"De  Forrest  is  my  particular  friend," 
jangled  Mr.  A. 

"If  he  were  particular,"  snapped  Mr. 
B.,  "he  wouldn't  be  your  friend." 

Lucky  Man 

"My  brother  is  living  in  Ireland,  and 
says  he's  delighted." 

"Delighted  at  living  in  Ireland?" 
"No!"     Delighted  to  be  living!"— Lon- 
don Opinion. 

Latin  Complications 

Father — No,_  my  son,  I  don't  know  the 
Latin  for  "people." 

Johnny — Populi. 

Mother — Johnny!  How  dare  you  ac- 
cuse your  father  of  lying? — Boston  Trans- 
cript. 

Fully   Prepared 

"Danny  was  looking  at  a  picture  of  the 
Prophet  Elijah  ascending  to  heaven  in  a 
chariot  of  fire,"  relates  the  Mulvane 
News.  "When  he  saw  the  halo  about 
Elijah's  head  he  cried,  "Oh,  look,  mam- 
ma, he's  carrying  an  extra  tire." — Kansas 
City  Star. 

Easily   Recognized 

One  day  a  man  went  to  call  on  his 
neighbor,  and  on  arriving  there  rang  the 
door  bell.  The  neighbor's  wife  answered 
the  door. 

"Is  your  husband  at  home?"  asked  the 
visitor. 

"Yes,  he's  out  in  the  barn  yard  with 
the  pigs;  he's  the  one  with  the  hat  on." 
— Persa   Booth. 

Good  Advice 

The  proprietor  of  a  second  hand  shop 
was  not  so  tidy  as  he  had  once  been.  One 
day  while  standing  in  front  of  the  shop 
a  man  approached  him  and  said: 

"Have  ye  any  clean  shirts  in  yer  shop?" 

"Sure,  I  have,"  answered  the  clothing 
man,  anxious  for  a  sale.  "Lots  of  them, 
as  clean  as  anything." 

"Well,"  said  the  man,  moving  away, 
"go  in  and  put  one  of  them  on." 


T^X. 


Vf 


Happy    Family    Circle 

Better  than  a  movie,  better  than  a  picnic,  better  than 
a  circus — is  an  evening  at  home  with  our  favorite  books. 
The  thrill  of  pictures,  the  romance  of  stories,  the  quiet 
instruction  of  the  sober  page;  something  nicely  suited  to 
the  age,  the  mood  and  the  preference. 

There's  real  joy  of  living  in  companionship  with 
Books.  And  what  a  boon  to  the  children  to  grow  up  in 
the  refined  atmosphere  of  the  world's  best  authors. 

And  a  luxury  so  inexpensive!  Costs  but  little  to 
build  up  a  Home  Library  that  has  the  charm  of  variety 
and  the  distinction  of  excellence. 

We  can  help  you.  Matters  not  where  you  live— our 
fine  Book  Service  can  reach  you. 

Write  today  for  our  attractive  plan  of  co-operation. 

Deseret  Book  Company 

44  East  South  Temple 


SAY  THAT  YOU  SAW  IT  IN  THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 
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makes  kiddies  grow 

Richer  in  nutritional  value  than  tenderloin 
steak — a  cell-builder,  bone-maker — asatis- 
fier  of  both  taste  and  need.  Whole,  mel- 
low beans,  easy  to  digest.  Get  Pierce's  al- 
ways. 

Sanatorily  Packed^Everlaatirtfty  Backed  hf 

UTAH  CANNING  G> 

The  .Daddy  of  fin  A 0#ten  "Since  1883 
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REDUCED    PRICE    LIST 

SUMMER  WEIGHT  GARMENTS 

H32 — Light  weight,  bleached  cotton $1.35 

H33 — Medium    weight,    unbleached    cotton..    1.70 

H34 — Medium   weight,   bleached    cotton 1.75 

H35 — 'Heavy   weight,    unbleached   cotton 1.95 

H36 — Heavy    weight,    bleached    cotton 2.00 

H37 — Lisle,    light    weight,    mercerized,    spe- 
cial   for    ladies 2.45 

H39 — 'Medium  weight,  part  wool 4.00 

H42 — Very    Heavy,    65%    wool 5.50 

H43 — All    Silk,    Jersey    Knit 9.00 

Postage  prepaid  in  U.  S.  A.;  15c  extra  for  each 
garment  mailed  to  Canada  or  Mexico. 

Garments  marked  for  25c  per  pair.  We  will 
make  garments  with  double  back  for  30c  extra. 
Sizes:  Breast,  32-44.  Length,  52-64.  Larger 
sizes  10%  extra. 

BILLINGS  MERCANTILE  ASSOCIATION 


415  North   10th  West 


Salt  Lake  City,   Utah 


Suggestions  for 

the  June  Bride 

First  of  all,  one  of  our  famous 
Wedding  Rings — 18  or  22  karat 
fine — any  size,  all  styles. 

Then  a  pretty,  fine  necklace, 
wrist  watch,  or  piece  of  jewelry 
for  remembrance. 

Then  the  wedding  silver — 
knives,  forks,  spoons,  tea  sets,  and 
other  things  to  make  the  table 
pretty. 

All  these  things  should  be  good 
enough  to  last  a  life  time;  those 
we  sell  are. 
Our  reasonable  prices  ease  the  way 

BOYD  PARK 

FOUNDED  lfi62 

MAKERS  OF  JEWELRY 

106  MAIN  STREET  SALT  LAKE  CITTf 


We  can  save  Your 
Public  Library  Some 
Money  and  Lots  of 
Inconvenience. 

Write  Us 

Deseret  Book  Company 

44  East  South  Temple  Street 
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Be  sure  to  provide  yourself  with  a  good,  reliable 
when  planning  your  coming  summer  vacation. 


Map 


Clason's  Green  Guide  Maps  give  the  latest  road  data,  1920   census   and   other  helpful 
information  essential  to  a  successful  trip.     Price  25  cents  each,  for  any  western  state. 
Order  what  you  need  from  us  by  mail,  postage  paid. 


02-68  W,  Second  South 
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STATIONERS  PRINTERS  BINDERS 

AT  THE  SIGN  OF  THE  ARROW 


Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 
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SAY  THAT  YOU  SAW  IT  IN  THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


GIVE    YOUR    CHILDREN 

Every 
Opportunity 

to  get  the  Spiritual  Refine- 
ment that  comes  from  music. 
We  are  in  a  position  to  give 
you  the  fairest  prices  and 
easiest  terms  on  the  World's 
Best  Pianos. 


ofOSEPMJDAYNES  U*  PRESIDENT  CAPITAL,* 'SOO,  OOO.OO 

^OLDER.   TJ-LANJ  THE    STATE  OP  UTA.H* 


It  Hinges  on  You 


Will  you  protect  yourself  against  loss  from  fire  or  will  you  take  chances 
that  may  mean  financial  ruin? 

A  fire  policy  protects  you  against  financial  loss  from  fire.     It  assures  you 
prompt  settlement  of  all  just  claims. 

Over  thirty-four  years  of  service 

UTAH  HOME  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

HEBER  J.  GRANT  &  CO.,  General  Agents  SALT  LAKE  CITY 
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The  Combined  Book  of  Mormon,  Doctrine 
and  Covenants  and  Pearl  of  Great  Price 

A  New  Supply  hasjiut      tf  J   Cfl  Post 


been  Received.      Price 


Paid 


DESERET  BOOK  COMPANY 

44  EAST  SOUTH  TEMPLE  SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH 


SAY  THAT  YOU  SAW  IT  IN  THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 
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Ask  Your  Dealer  for  Z.  C.  M.  I. 


Western  Scout 


SHOES 


An  elk  skin  shoe,  with 
chrome  soles,  light,  but 
very  strong  and  durable, 
especially  suitable  for  all 
out-door  sports. 


Used  extensively  by  boy  scouts,  car- 
penters, iron  workers,  etc. 

Cheap — comfortable — serviceable. 
Ask  your  dealer  for  them. 


H 


J 


Eat  Ice  Cream 
Every  Day 


—AND  BE  SURE  IT'S  KEELEY'S 

"Best  by  Test"  for*25  years    Delivered  Everywhere 

KEELEY  ICE  CREAM  COMPANY 


Four  Retail  Stores 


Phone  Was.  3223 


P.  0.  Box  1713 


WHY  NOT  DEMAND  THE  BEST? 

In  making  your  investment  see  that  your  money  does  its  full  duty 

All  premiums  paid  into  THE  BIG  HOME  COMPANY 
are  invested  to  build  up  the  West.  Does  Your  In- 
surance Money  stay  at  Home? 

BENEFICIAL  LIFE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

HEBER  J,  GRANT,  President  LORENZO  N.  STOHL,  Vice-Pres.  and  Manager 


SAY  THAT  YOU  SAW  IT  IN  THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR 


